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The Hiftory Qf 

Pericles, Prince of Tyre. 



Enter Gower. 

I o f«ig a fong that old was Tung, 

“ proiti aQtes, ancient Gower is come, 

1 Afluming mans infirmities , 

I To glad your care, and pleafe your em ; 

, It hath bccnc Tung at peftiuals, 

On Ember cues, and holy-dates 
And Lords and Ladies in their iiucs, 

Haue read it for reftotatiues : 

The purchafeis tomake men glorious. 

Et honum quo Antipins eo melttts ; 

IfyoUjborne inthele latter times. 

When wits m ore ripe, accept my Runes i 
And that to heare an old ma n hog, 

May to your withes pleafurc bring 
I life would w,ifh, and might 
Wafte it for you like T aper- light ♦ 

This Antioch,thcn,Antiochus the great. 

Built vp this City tor his chiefeftfeate*, 

Thefaireftinall Syria. 

I tell you what min c Authors fay : 

This King vnto him tooke apeere- 

Who died, and left a female heirc. 

So buckfome, blithe, and full of face, 
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Pc rides fringe ofjy re 
As heauen had lent her ali bis grac-c : 

With whom t he Father lii^wg tooke, . 

And her to incc/1 did prouoke : 

Bad child, worfe father, to entice his owuc. 
' o eniil Ihould be done by none : 

But cuflomc, what they did begin, . 

Was with long vie Recounted no fmne, 

I he beauty of chis firdull Dame, 

Made many Princes th ether frame, 

To*eke her as a bed-fellow. 

In marriage pleasures, play-fellow : 

Which to preuent, he made a Law, 
Tokeepeher Hill and men in awe, * 

Thaf who fo askt her for his wife. 

His Riddle told not, loft his life .* 

So for her many wight did die, 

As yon grim 1 cokes doteftihe. 

What enfues to the Judgement of ycur eye, 

I giue my caufe, who belt can mftifl e* 



Exit, 



Enter Antiochus firince Pericles, an /{followers. 

Ant'Yottg Prmcc of Tyre, you haue at large tcceiued. 

The danger oi the taske you vndertakc. 

Perl hiue(A»t saebus jand with a Ibule^cmboidned 
witbtheglory ofberpraile/thinkc death no hazatd. 

In this enterprize. I 1 

Ant. M\x ficke oring in our daughter , cleathed like a bride 
For einbracements, euen ofleue himiclfe; 

At whole conception. till Lueinu reigned, 

Vj Mature thi a dowry ga/ie, to glad her prcfcace, 

A , Th# Senate henfe of Planets all did fit. 

l fa knit in her this beft perfedt ion* 

A 

Enter Anticehus Daughter. 

. ■ / Per. See where ftie comes, appareld like the Spring, .// / 

juAji ' ,‘j Graces her fudicdls .and her thoug h the King/ /A 
Ofcucry vertue giues renowi^ k> men ' 






Her 



~Ttrtciei rweeoj iff*. 

Her face the booke of praifes, were«Tcad^ 

Nothing but curiouspleafures,as from thence 
Sorrow werecuer rackt, and tefty wrath 
Could neuer be her milde companion. 

You Gods that made me man^nd (Way in loue 
That haue enaflm’d defir e in m y bieft, 

Totaftethe fruiteofyon celtftiall tree, 

[Or die in the aduenturc] be my helpcs, 

As I am font* and feruant to your will, 

To compare fuch a bondleffe happineflc. 

Ant*. Prince Pertc/es. 

<per. That woujd be fonne to great Antieehm 
Ant. Before thee Hands this faite He/feruies, 

With golden fruit, but dangerous to be touebt ; 

For death like dragons here affright thee hard, 

Her face like heauen, inriccs thee to view 
Her countkffe glory, which defert muff gaine; 

And which without defert bccaufe thine eye 
Prefumes to reach, all the whole heaps mutt die,' 
Ybnfometimes famous Prhicc^like thy felfe, 

Dr/wne by report, adueniorous by defirc. 

Tell thee with fpeechleffc tongues, and femblance pale, 
That w ithout couering,faue yon field of ftarres, 

Heere they Hand martyrs, flainc in Cupids wattes : 

And with dead cheekcs aduife thee to defift. 

For going on deaths net, whom none refift. 

Per. Antiochus 1 thanke thee, who hath caught 
Myfrailemortaliity to know it felfe. 

And by thofc feareful! obiedb to prepare 
This body, like to them, to what I mufti 
For death remembred, Should be like aMyrtout 
Wboteis vs, life’s buf v breath, totruft it error s 
He make my will then, and as ficke men do, 

Who know the world, fee heauen, but feeling wee, 
Grip? not at. earthly ioyei , as erft they did j 
So i hequeath a happy peace to you. 

Ana a,i good men. as cucry Prince ftrould d© 
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Pericles Princeoffjre. 

My riches to the earth from whence they came ; 

But my vn fuppofed fite of Loue to you, 

Thus ready for the way of life or death, 

I waite the fharpeft blow dla sfufmhmy 
-Scorning aduice ; read the conclufion then : 

Which read and not expounded, tis decreed, 

A sthefe before, thou thy felfe fhall bleed. 

Baugh. Ofall faid yet, thou proue profperous, 

Of all faid yet, I wifri thee bapinefle. 

Per. Like a bold Champion I aflume the Liftes, 

Nor afkc aduice of any other thought, 

■Sut faithfullneflc and courage. • 

7 he Riddle. 

I am no riper, j et I feede 
On mothers fl?fk which did me breed: 

I fought a hu/band in which labour, 

I found that \indnejfe in a father. 

Hee s father, fonne, and bus band milde , 

I Mother JVtfe, and jet hu Chtlde : 

Hew thej may be, and jet in two. 

Asjou will Hue /efolne it you. 

f Sharpe phyfickc is the lafl ; but O you powers ! 

That giues heauen counties eyes to view mens ads, 
Why cloud they not their fights perpetually, 

{ If this be true, which makes mee pale to reade it, 

Faire glafl'e ©flight, IlouM you and could fiill, 

Were not this glorious Casket Sor'd with ill : 

But I mufi tell you , now my thoughts reuolr, 

Tor hee’s no man on whom perfc&ions wait 
That knowing finne within, will touch the gate : 

You are a faire Vyoll,and your fcnce'the firings, 
Whofingerdto make man his lavvfull muficke. 

Would draw heauen downc, and all the Gods to hearken. 
But being plaid vpon before your time, 

Hellonely daunccth at fo haifh a chime ; 
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Ferities Prince oj lyre. 

Good footh.I care not for you. 

Anti, Arince Pericles , touch not vpon thy life, 

For that’s an aitide within our Law, 

As dangerous as the reft.your times expirde, Ay 
Eitherexpound now, orteeciue your fentence. / 

per/.Great King, 

Few loue to heare the finnes they loue to adc, 

T would braid your felfe too meane for me to tell it : 
Who hath a booke of all that Monarchs do, 

Hce’s more fecure to keepe it (hut, then Ihewne : 

For vice repeated, is like the wandring; winde, 

Blowes duft in others eies, to fptcad it felfe ; 

And yet the end ofall is bought thus dearc. 

The breath is gone, and the fore eies fee cleare ; 

To flop the airc would jiuit them. the blinde Mole caft 
Copt hils toward heauen , to tell the earth is throng d 
By mans opprcflion,and the poare w orme doth die fot c 
Kings are earths Gods : in vice their law’s their will, 

' And if I eue ftray.who dares fay, loue doth ill. 

It is tnough you know, and it is fir ; 

What being more knowne,growes werfe to fmothent. 
All loue the wombe that their being bred. 

Then giuc my tongue likel caue to loue my head. 

Ant. Heauen that I had it ; he has found the meaning, 
But 1 will glozc with him. Young Prince of Tyre, 
Though by the tenout of your d rift eduft, 
Yourexpofition mif- interpreing. 

We might proceed to coutifel oj your daics ; 

Yet hope, fuccecding from fo faire a tree. 

As your fail e felfe, doth tune vs otherwtife: 

Forty daies longer we do refpitc you, 

If by which time out fecret be yndonc. 

This mercy fhewes wee’l ioy in fuch a fonne : 

Andvntill then, your cncertaine fhall be 

Asdoth befit our honour, and your worth. Exit 

Manet Verities folus 

‘Ptr.How com te fie would fecnac to coucr finne. 






eruyr-> 






160 



170 180 190 



200 



210 220 230 




Perkier prittetofTyre, 

When \ v 1 ) i t fe d one is like anhipocrite. 

The which is good in nothing, but in fight. 

If it be true that I interpret falle. 

Then were itcertaineyou vverenotfobad, 

4 As with fouls I need’ toabufe youtfoule 3 

i Where now you b oth a tather and a fount, U, 
By your vnttmciy dafpings with your childe, / 

( Which pieafurtsfits an huflbandjoot a fatnsr^ 
Anci (lie an eater of her mothers flefl*, 

By rbedtfion, of her parents bedi - 

Anti both hke ferpenu are, who though they fee^ 
On fweeteft flower s, y et they poy fen breed 
A»twch fart well/or wifedomc fees thole men 

Blufli notin aaions.blacken hen the night, 

Will fhew no courfe to ke^prthemfrorn the lights- 
One finne [I know] another doth prouoke .• 

Murders as neere to luft, as flame tofmoake : 

Poy {bn and tteafen arc the hands of finne, 

I, and the Targets to put oflfthe fhame, 

'TEen leaft my life be crop? to keepeybu dearc, 

By flight lie fhun the danger which I feare 



</^ TO 






Enter Anticehstt. 

Anti. Be hath found the meaning. 

For which we meane to haue his head; & 

He muft not liue to trumpet forth my infamy, 
Nor tell the world, Antiosb doth fins* 

In fuch a loathed manner, 

And therefoteinftantly this Prince muft die, 
For by his fa! 1 , my honour muft keepehie* 
Who attends vs there ? 

Enter Tba/snrd, 

7 hoi. Doth your higbnefle call? 

Anti. Tbaliard you are ©i our Chamber, 
And our mmdepertake* her priuate a&ions 
To your fecrefie ; and for your faithtulucfle 
We Will aduanceyou Tb uxrd; 



Exit, 



Exit, 



leh #W> 



p etteles Prime of Tyre . 

Behold,hefr’sp 0 yfonandhecr*sgold, 

L hatc t he Prince of Tyre, and thou muft kill him, 
jtfus theenot to aske the realon why ? 

Becaufewebid it? fay is it done? 

7 w. My Lord * rifdone,. 

Enter 4 (Me fetter. 

Jut. Enough. Let your breath code your felfe , telling your 
Lord Prince Pericles is fl ed. 

- jZ As thou wilt liue.flye afcer 5 an 1 like an arrow il.ot from 
ffnLrrtturt vn’effe thou fay, Prince ‘Ter teles is dead 

til. My Lord, if I can get him within my piftol? length, He 
make him fure enough : fo farewell to your h.ghneiTe. 

Ant. Thal» 4 fd adieu till Pericles be dead, 

My heart can lend nefuccour to my bead. 

Enter P eric let Vf it b his Lords, 

Ter. Let none diftuibe vs : ^ 

Why fhould this change ot thoughts, 

Thefd companion. , ull-eyde melancholy, 

Bytnefovfed, a gueft as notar. home, , _ . 

Here pleafures court mine eyes, an . mine ey^s , 

And danger which I feard, is at Antioch , 

Whofe arme feemes farre too fhott to lot me . , 

Yetneuer pleafures artca toy my fpints, 

Nor yet the other diftaoce-cjmfort mc : 

Then it is thus, that paffions of the min dc, 

That hanc their firft conception by mif diea , 

Hiue after nouriftiment and Ii‘e by care • 

And what was fi ft but feare,* hat might be done, 

Grow? s elder now, and cares it be not don** 

Arvlfo with me; the great Antiochus, » 

Gainft whom I am to little to contend 3 
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Pericles rr me of Tyre. 

Since hee’s To greac>can make his will his a&e, 

Will thinkeme fpeaking, though I fwcare to filence. 

Not bootesit mee to fay I honour, 

Ifhe fufpeii: I may difhonout him. 

And what may make him btulh in being knowne, 
With hoftile forces hee’l orefpread the land. 

And with the flint of warre will looke fo huge. 
Amazement {hall driue courage from the Rate ; 

Our men bee vanqui(ht,cre they dorefift. 

And fubic&s punifht that neucr thought otteuce, 
Whichcarc of them , not pity of my fclfc. 

Who once no mote but as the toppes of trees, 

Wh : ch fence the rootes they grow by .and defend them, 
Make both my body pine, and my foulclanguitb. 

And punnifh that before that he would punilh. 
lX*rd.Ioy and all comfort in your facred brett. 
i.Lord. Andkeepe your mindetillye retumetovs 
oeaccfull and comfortable* , 

‘ HeB. Peace, peace, and giue experience tongue t 
They do abufe the King that flatter him, 
por flattery is the Bellowes blowes vp fin. 

The thing the which is flattered but a fparke, 

To which that fparke giucs heart and fttouger growing, 
Whereas re.proofe obedient and in order. 

Fit* Kings as they arc men, for they «»§y erre. 

When Signiorjboth here doth proclaime peace. 

He flatters you, and makes warre vpon your lifer 
Prince pardon me , or Alike me if you pleafc^ 

1 cannot be much lower then my knee*. 

Per. Allleaue y* clfe : but let your cares ore-looKe 
What fhipping and what lading in our Haueii, 

And then rcturne to vs : HtllicAmu thou haft 
Moou'd vs : what feeft thou in ont bakes ? 

H*U. An angryjyrowj dread Lord. 

Per, Ifthere be filch a dart in Princes frowsts, 
How durft thy tongue mouc anger to our face ? 










p tritits fr'me ojTyre. 

ffttell.How dares the planets looke vp to heauen, 

"ir^ . -nee thev haue their nourishment ? 

F ^Tho- knowtft 1 haue power to take thy lift from *«■ 
H,t\ haue grouud the axe roy felfe, 

c u mno *•“*** 

«hat wouldft thou haue me do ? 

HtS . To bear* with patience fuch gnefe » 

Asyour felfe do lay vpon your felfe, 

/VriThou fpeakeft like aPhyfiuon, H<Btf*nus 
That miniftera a portion vnto me, 

That thou wouldft tremble to recciue thcfcUe, 

Atteud me then ;I went to Antioch, 
whereas thou knowfl(againft the face of deat / 

I’M the purchafe of a glorious beauty, 

From whence an iffue I might propigatc, 

Aiearmes to Princes, and bring ioyes to Sublets: 

Her face was to mine eye beyond all wonder, 

The reft (harkc in thine eare ( as blackc as 

Which by my knowledge found.the fmfnll father. 

Seem'd not to flrike.but Imoothc : But thonknowft«is, 
Tis tinae to fearc, when tyrants feemc to .cine, . 

which fearc fo grew in me 1 hither fled 
Vndcr the houering of a careful night. 

Who feem'd my good Prote flor: and being here, 
Bethought what was paft,what might fucceed* 

1 knew him tyrannous, anti tyrants tcarc$ 

Decreafe not, but grow fafter then the ycares* 

And (honld he thinke ,as no doudt he doth, 

ThatHbould opentothelifteningayre. 

How many worthy Princes bloudwere (bed. 

To keepe his bed of blackucffe vnlaid — , 

T« lop that doubt, hcc’l fill this Land with atmea, 
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Pericles Prince of Tyre. 

And mike pretence of wrong that I haue done him. 

When all for mine, if I may call offence, ~ M "' 

Muft teele warres blow,who feares not innocence : 

Which lone coall, of which thy fe'ife art one. 

Who now reprouedft me for it^— 

He 3. Alafle fir. 

( P?r. Drew flrepe out of mine eyes , blond from my checker 
fM ig ip my miadc, with choufand doabts 






t**' How I might (lope theic cempeft ere it came* 

And finding litcle comfort to rcleeuc them, 

Ichought it princely charity to grteuc them, 

H eB. Weil my Lord, fince you hauegiuen me leauc to fpcake 
Freely wiillfpeake, Anfteobw you fcare, 

And hiftly too I thinke you fearc thecyrint, 

Who eyther by publike warre,orpriuace treafon, 

Will take away your life / therefore my Lord , jgoe traucll for a 
n- while, till chat his ragejand anger be forgot , or till the Deftinicij 

do cutjiis thred of fife : your R u!e direct© any,if ynco rae> day 
f crue n0t lighrjmore faithful! then He be. 

Per , Ido not doubt thy faith, 

But fhouid he wrong my liberties in my abfence ? 

Hell. Weed mingle onr blouds together in the earth, 

Fram whence wee had our being, and our birth. 

Per. 'Tyre, I now looke from thee then, and to Tbtrfus 
Intend my trauaile, where lie hearc from thee ; 

And by vyhofe Letters lie difpofe my (elfe, 
f he care I had and haue of Sufcic^s good, 

On chee I lay,whofe wifeJorac* ftrcngch can bearc it, 
lie take thy word for faith not askc thine oath, 
who fhuns not co breake one. will cracke both. 

But in ourorbes wc liu? forcu d and fafe, 

That time of both this truth (hail uecrc conuince. 

Thou fheweft a fubieefc fir me, I a true prince. Exit* 



Enter Thcihctrd folia* 
Th*l So, this i' Tyr* h and r h>s n trr Con 
King P ericUs^i iu ii I do it not, 1 am fee to 



I kill 



?orrr 



" Ferities Prince ofTjre . 

itis da Ii g T^«ceiuc he was a wife fellow, and had good difact i - 
W c ’^inpbidtoaskewhathce would of the King , dc fired 
o°> ^ow none of his feercts. Now do I fee hec had feme 

fll, l ‘ it . for if a King bid a man bee a viUainc „ hee is bound 

h« the indenture of his oath to hcone. 

Hu^hecrecome/theLordsofr/re. 

Enter Hellteaunt. Efcattes .with other 
Lords of lyre, 

Etll Yonfha!! not need, my fellow- Z»ecre$e>f Tyre, further 
, te ftion me of your Kings departure : his fealed Commiffion 
j^n ii'uft wi^ me , doth fpcake fufliciemly, hcc’s gone to Ira- 

W \ua flow ? the King gene ? 

IJeH.lt further yet you will bee fatiffied^fwh^as it were vn- 
Jc’d cf y cur loueJ he would depart^ Ilc.giuc feme light vn- 

toyou : Being at Antioch . — 
nfatl. What from Antiorb, ' 

Eel Royall Anttccb (cn what caufc I know not)tooke lome 
difpleafurc at him; at lead he iudged fo : and deubting that hec 
had erred or finned, to (hew his forrow, hec would coned him- 
felfe; fo putts himfelfe v-nto the fhip-mans toyle , with whom 

tichmmutc threatens life or death, ... 

T hoi. Well I perceitic I (hill not bee hanged now , although 
1 would , but fmee hec’s gone , the Kings Seas muft pleafe : hec 
iopte the Land, to perKh at the Sea : lie pefent my felte, Peace 
Kite Lords of Tyre. 

Hel Lord Tbaliard from Atstiochus is w elcome. 

That. From him I come with mefoge vnto Princely PencUs ; 
but fincc my landing 1 haue vnderftood, your Lord hath be- 
looke himfelfe-to ynknovvne trauailes/ny meffage muft rcturnc 
from whence it came. 

Httl.yjc haue no re^fon to defire it, commenced to our Mi- 
ller, not covs ; yet ere you flirH dcpaic, this we dcflreas fiends 
to Antioch, we mny feft in Tyre . 

B 3 Enter 
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Perkles Prince ef Tyre. 

Enter Cleon the g euernor ofTbnrfns, with hit 
wifennd other t. 

Cleon. My DioniJinftnW we reft vs here, 

And by relating tales of others gtiefes, 

See if t’wiil teach vs to forget our owne ; 

‘Dion. That were to blow at fire in hope to quench it. 
For who digs hiis breaufe they do afpire, 

Throwcs doyvne one Mountainetocaft vp a higher.* 

O my diftreflcd Lord,euen inch our griefes are. 

Here they are but felt, and fecne with mifehiefes eiet, 

I But like roGroues being topr,they higher rile, 

. Cleon, O DiotjixiUt, 

Who wanteth food, and will not fay he wants it. 

Or can conceale his hungered! befatnifh ? 

Our tongues and lorrowes d© found deepe : 

Our woes into the ayre, our eyes to weepe, th 
Till tongues fetch breath that may proclaim? 

Them louderlthat if heanen flumber, while 
Their creatures want) they may awake 
Their helpers co comfort them, 
lie thendifeourfe our woes felt feuerail yeares. 

And wanting breath to fpeakc, helpc me with teares, 
Dion.lle do my beft Sir. 

Cleon, This 7 herfmja re which I haue the gouernment, 
A Cicty,on whom plenty held full hand ; 

For riches ftrewd her feite etien in the ftreetes, 

Whole towers bore heads fo high, they krft the clouds. 
And ftrangers nerc beheld, but wondud at, 

Whofc men and dames fo ictced and adorn’d. 

Like one anothers glade to trim them by .* 

There tables were ftor’d full, to glad the fight. 

And not fo much to feedconas delight. 

All pouerty was fcornd, and pride fo great, 

The name of helpe grew odious to repeat. 

Dion. Ohtistrue. 

C/«».Butfee what heaflen can do by this our change : 



Ihefe 



iS-esTA 



£ 



■per teles VrmeofTyre. 

Thefe mouthes.who but of hte,eartb,fea,and ayre, 

Scare all too little to content and pleafe* 

I rb^Tgh they gaue their creatures m abidance t 
' i, houfts are defiled for want of vfe. 

The v are now ftaru’d for want of cxerc.fe ; 

Thi pailaes, who not yet to . toy 
vluft haue. inuentions to delight the tafte, 
i Would BOW be glad of bred, and beg for it? 

T U C mothers, who to nouzcll vp their babes, 

Thought nought too curious, are reddy now 
Toeawthofe little darlings whom they loued, 

Sofhatpe are hungers teeth, that man and wife, 

Dolors who firft fhall dyeto lengthen life. 

{Sand, a Lord, and there a Lady weeping, 

Hcere many finke, yetthofe that fee them fall, 

Hauefcaifcftwngthtogwethem buuall. 

I S!our cheekes and hollow eyea do witneffe it, 

> ClttH.O let thofe Citties that of plenties cup. 

And hor profperities fo largely tafte, 

'"‘With their fuperfluous ryots heaic thefe teat s, 

'Tbetnifery of Therfm may be tfieirs. 

* , Enter 4 Lord. 

^ L^^wThwe dVfcrfed vpon our neigbouring (bore, 

A portly fayle offhips make hither ward- 
Cleon. I thought as much. 

One forrow neuer comes but btuigs ai ) > 

Tbit may fuccecd as his mher’ueut . 

And fo in ours: fome neighbouring 3 ‘ * 

Taking aduantage of out mifery, . . 

Thatftufttbc hollow veficls with there powe , 

Tobeate vs downcthe which are dowttc already. 

And make a conqucft of vnbappy me,, 

Whereas no glory is got to cucrcome, L 
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perieles Prince cJTyre. 

£,«^-,THat J s the lcaftfeare. 

=For by the femblanccfcfthcir white flags they hnng v , 

Peace Jand come to vl as fauou'ours, r,ot « °«- 

C/J.Thou fpcaVft iikehymme, vmutet d torepeac 

Who makes the fairtft (hew.meaKes moR deceit. 

But bring they what they will, and what they can, 

What need we f cate, the ground’s the ! ° wd *’ H I 

And we are haife way there : Goe tell fheirGcnmHhvee attend 
him hccre toknow for what he cemcsland whence He corned 
what he craue*. 

Lord. I goe my Lotd. . 

Cleon , Welcome is peace, if he on peace con Mr ; 

It wanes we are vnablc to refill ‘ 

Enter Pencks with Attendants* 

Per. Lord Goncmor.tor (owe hcate you are, 

L et not our IhiPs and number of eur men. 

Be like a Beacon fired, to am ze your eyes. 

We haue hcatd your rr.sf.ries as (arreas 2 jre» 

And fecne the defolationcf your fheetes. 

Nor come we to adde forro.w toyourtcare?. 

But to releafe them of their hC3tty load/ 

And thefc our fhips you happily may thinke, 

Are like the Troian horle, was tfb't within 
With bloody veines expc&ing ouenhrow, 

Are fior’d wkh cornc, to make your needybread, 

Aud gine them life,whom hunger ftaru’d halfc dead. 

Omnes. The Go is of Greece protcift you, 

bu t for lotie and harborage for our felte, our (hips, a.td m 
Cleon The which when any (hall not gratiftc. 

Or pay you with vathankfulncfle in thought, 

Be it our wines, our children , or our femes, 

Toecurfe ofheaueoa >d men fucceed their euils : 

Till when, the which (1 hope) (hall nere be Uene : 

Y our G race is welcome to o uc T o .vne and Y s • 



T trldes Prince cj Tyre. 

f if . Which welcome weel accept, feaft here a while, 

VntiH out Stars thatfrownejend vs afoiile. Exeunt 

Enter Gower. 

g, w/ r. Here bane you feene a mighty King, 

His child I wis to incefte bring: 

A better Prince and benigp.e Lord, 

That will proue awfull both in deed and word. 

Be quiet then, as men (hould be, 

Tilihebathpaftnecefliity: 

Ilelhew you thofe in troubles raigue, 

Lofinga royte,a Mountaine gainc: 
yhe good in cenuerfation. 

To whom I giue my benizon. 

Is ftill at Tharfus, where each man 
Thinks all is writ he (pokencan : 

And to remember what he does, -• 

Build his Statue to make him glorious 
But tydings to the contrary, 

Arebroughc t’your cyes,wbat need I fpcakc. 

'Dwtshe Shew, 

Enter at one doore Pericles talking with CUon,all the Trains Witte 
them Enter at Another doe tt, a Gentleman with wittier t» Peri- 
cles ; Pericles Jlevts the letter tt Cleon , Pericles gisses the JHef- 
fuitr 4 rewnrd, and Knights btm } 
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Ex* TPeridet one Aocre C(eenat anoihtr . 
Goo] Hchcdn that ftaid at home. 

Not tocate horay like a Drone, 

jjro® others labours $ for though he ftriue 

jokiilen bid, keepe good aliuc : 

N to fulfill his princes defire, 

Ftl one of all that haps io Tjrt: 

^Tba^rdczmt full beat with finne, 

“J W intent to murder him ; 
iQ( hni$ in Tharps was not beft, 

<l!1 8 ct for him to make his reft ? * 
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f eric les Prime of yte. 

He doing Co, put foorth to Sets, 

Where when men bin, there’s fildome eaie, 

For now the winde begins to blow, 

Thunder aboue, and deepes below, 

Makes fuch vnquiet, that the fhip 

Should houfe him fafe, is wrackt and fplit, 

And he (good Prince) hauing ail loft. 

By waues, from coaft is toft : 

All perifhen of man of pelfe, 

Nc ought efcapen’d but himlelfe • 

Till fortune tried with doing bad, 

Threw him a fhorc to giuc him glad : 

And heere he comes ; vvbat fhall be next* 

Pardon old Cower , this lo ngs the Text. 

E liter Pericles wet. 

Per. Yetceafle your ire, your angry Stars of heauen 
Winde, Raine, and Thunder ;Remember earthly nun 
Is but a fubftance that muft yceld to you t 
A#d I (as fits my nature)do obey you. 

Alaffe,the Seas hath caft me on the Rockes, 

Wafht me from fhore to fhcrc.and left my breath 
Nothing tothinke on ,but enfuing death: 

Let it fuifice the greatneffe of your powers. 

To haue bereft a prince of all his fortunes^ 

And hauing throwne him from your watry graue. 
Here to haue deatkin peace, is all hec’l ctauc. 

Enter three fijhermen , 

1. Whatjtopelch ? 

2 . Ha, come and bring away the Nets. 
XsWhatpacch-biecch, Ifay. 

3 .What fay you M after ? 
x .Loake how thou ftkrcft now. 

\ Come away or lie fetebthee with ajwantxiQlls-- 

3. Faith Maltcr.I am thinking of the poore men 

That were caft away befois v s,eucu how* ^ 



per teles Prime of Tyre* 

■ ilaffe poort foules.it greeued my heart to hears 
k pittifull cries cheymade to vs.tobelpethcm, 

, * C Anelladavl we could fcarfely hclpe ourfelues. 
^Mafte^aidnotlasmucb, 

?’ , f- 5W c hePorpas,how he bounft and tumbled ? 

1 Leon them, they nerc come but I looke to be wafht 
■pJJ t Matueli how the fifties iiue in the Sea ? 

* why a* men 3 
r w !C tfones eat vp the little ones : 

, J Compare our rich Mifers, to nothing fo fitly 
u t0 a Whale ; he plaies arid tumbles, 

Driuiog the po«rc Fry before him, \ 

Andatlaft deuoure them all at a mouthful!. 

^ Kb v.l..lc.l» U c IbcMdo»,-,W land, 

* ow f“, 

’he whole Panfti, Church, Steeple,Bels and alb 
Per. A pre^y Moral!.. j 

. .BucMafter, if I had beene the Sexton, 
would haue bene that day in the Belfrcy. 
j.Why man? * . - "* 1 ' 

j.Brcaufe he fhould haue iwallowed me too, 

And when I had beene in his belly, 

1 would haue kept fucfva jangling of thc.bels, 
pitthe would nauer haue left, 

Till he caft Be Is fteeple..C'rturch and Parifb vp agalne : 
iutif the good King Simonides were of my minde, 
t<r. Smtnidts ? 

3. Wc would purge the tend of tbcfc drones, 
ftatrobthc Ike of he&hony. 

Per.How from the fenny fubieft of the lea, 
rbe/efifhers tell the infirmities ot men, 
tad from there wan y Empire recoiled, 

AUthac tnay mcnapprouejOr men detect, 

®caccbc at your labour jhoneft fifhermen* 

1 Honed j good Fcilow, what's that/d it be a day fits you, 
ftosfe out of the Kaicnder, and bo body loi»kc after it ? *. 

I C 1 Per * 
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Pericles Prince of T jre. 

j- <p er . May lee the Tea bath call vponyourcoaft. 

2 . What a drunken knsuie was the fea, 

/ To cajftt hee inourway. 

Jr fhm/ (j> er ^ raan w hom Doth the waters and the winde. 

' jn that ?a fletcttois-Court, hath msdethe Ball 
For them to play vpon, intreats you piityhim : 

He askes of you, that neuer vi'de to beg, 

1 . No friend, cannot you beg > 

HeeFs them in our Country oi Greve. 

- Gets more with b.gging then we can do with working 

2 . Canrt tho^icatoh any Fifties then ? 

Per. I neuer praf?iz’d it. 

2 . Nay then thou wilt ftarue fure; fbrheere’a nothing 
to be got now adaics vnleflc thou canftfHh for’r. 

P*r,Wbat I haue bene, I haue forgot to know; 

Butwhat Iatn, wantmachermeto thinkeon; 

A raan throngd yp with cold; my veines art chill. 

And haue no more of life then may fuffice 
To giae my tongue that heate to aske your helpe .* 

Which if you (6 all refufe/when lam dead/ 

(fot that I am a manWay fee me buried. ■ 

^ t .Die kc- tha, now gods forbid, I haue a gowne heere, const 
put it on.keepe thee warme : now a fore me a handfomt fellow 
Come, thou ftialt goe home, and wec’l haue flefti for all day, fill 
for falling dayes and more ; or Puddings and Fiop-iacks , ad 
thou ftialt be ‘welcome. 

Per. I thanke you fir. 

a.Harkeyou my friend, You faid you could no; beg 
Per. I did but crane. 

2 . Bur craue ? then He tutue crauer too. 

And fo I fhall feape whipping. 

‘Ter. why, are all your beggars whipt theft? 
a. Oh not all, my friend, not all : for if all your beggers w eK | 
whlpt I would wi(h no better office, then to be Beadlc.ButM*' 
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fter lie go draw the net. 



Per. How well this honeft mirth becomes their labour? 
j . Hcaike you fir, do you know where ye are ? 



m 



Pericles Print t [of Tjit, 

A/r.Not well. 

i.I tell you, this is called PMtafeles. 

And our, King, thegcod Symemdeu 
Per The good King Symeieidot, do you call him r 
i .1 fir, and be dderncs fo to be call’d, 

For his peaceable raigne,and good gouernnsent. 

Per. He is a happy Kiag,fi»ce he gaines from 
His 5ubi<fts,the name ofgood.by his gouernment. 

How farre is his Court diftant from this fhore ? 

i .Marry fir, halfe a dales fourney : and lie tell you,h?e hath a 
faire daughter, and to morrow is her birrh-day , and there ate 
pirnce* and Knights come from all parts of the world, to lull & 
Turney fot her loue. 

*Per .Were my fortunes cquall to my defiles, 

I could wifh to make one there, 
i .0 fir, things muft be as they may : and what a man 
cannot gc^he may lawfully dcalc for his wiucs fou e. 

Enter the two Ftfher-mtn droving vf a Nit. 
2 ,HeIpe,Mafter, heJpe, heere s fifh hangs intheNet, • 
poore mans right in the law, twill hardly come out . Ha bo.s. 
©n\tis come at laft^and tis turnd to a rufty Armour, 

Per An Armour friends, I pray you let me lee it 
Thanke? Fortnne,yet that after all croffcs, 

Thou giueft me feme what terepairemy fe lie : 

And though it was mine owne 9 pai v t of my heritage 
Which my dead father did bequeathe me, 

With this ftri&.chargc, euen as he left his life ; 

Keepe it, my Pericles , it hath beenc a fhicld ~ 

Twixtmc and death ;(and pointed to thisj ^rayfe j 

Tor that it fauedmr* kcepeit inlikcneceffity : ~ (y 

The Which the gods protetft thee, Tame may defend thee. 

It kept Where I kept, I fo dearely loued it. 

Till the rough Seas(chat fpares not any man) 

-Tookeitin ragc,though calm'd hath giuen't againe 
J thanke thee for t ,my fhipwrack now's no ill. 

Since 1 hanc here my fathers gift in’s w iil. 
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Tendisfrinte vj Tyre* 

what meane you fir i 

To beg of you (kinde friends) this coatc of worth 
For it was fometimc Target to a King, 

I know it by this marke : he loued me dcarely: 

And for his lake I with the hauing of it : 

And that you’d guide me to your Soueraigns Court, 

Where withit I may appeare a Gentleman: 

And if that cuer my low fortune's better 
lie pay your bounties j til then teft your debter. 
i. Why wilt thou turney for the Lady ? 

Ter. lie (hew the vertuc I hane borne in Amies, 

_ i why take it and the gods giue thee good an’t. < 
a.But hearke you my friend, t was me that maderp thia gar- 
ment through the rongh feametof the waters; there are ccrtaine 
eondo'ementSjCertaine vailes ; I hope fir,ir you thriue,yon’l re- 
member from whence you bad them. 

Pfr.Bclceue it l will : 

• By your furtherance I am cloathd in Steele, 

And fpight of all the rupture of the fea, 

This Icwell holds his building on my arme : 

Vmothy value I wiilmotuncniyfelfc. y / r 

Vpona Coutfer.whofe deli pht ft eps. 

Shall make the gazer ioy to fee him tread ; * ' 

Onelyf my friend) I yet am vnprouided of apayre of Baftt. 

a.Wce’l fure prouide, thou flialt haue 
My teft gowne to make thee a paire ; 

And lie bring thee to the Court my fclfc. 

Per. Then honour be but aGoale to my wil, 
this day lie rife, erclfe added!, to ill. 

Enter Simenidesvntb attendants and Thaifn. 

Kiug.fite the Knights ready to beginthe Triumph 
I.Lsrd.They arc my Liege, and flay your camming 
To prefent thcmfelues. 

AT^.Rccurne them, we are ready ,and our daughter hcercj 
In honour ofwhofc birth, theic triumphs arc, 

Sits here like. beauties children when? Nature gat 

' For 



Pericles Prhsee $f Tyre . 

for men to fee, and feeing wonder at. 

Thai* It pleafeth you ( my royall father) to expteflfe 
My commendations great, whofe metites lctfe 
jr iH g t ifsfit it fliould be fo ; for Princes ate 
A modell which heauen makeslike it lclfe. /? 

Iewcls loft th eir glory ifneglefted, 

SoPrinees there renownesyif not Refpe&ed . 

Tijnow your honour (Daughter) toentertaine 
The labour of each Knight in his deuice. 

Thai. W hich to preferue mine honcur,Ile performe. 

The firfi Knight pajjes by. 

King. Who is the firtt, that doth preferre himfelfc? 

Thai. AKrvght of Sp*rt*(my renowned father) 

And the deuice hebeares vpon hisfhield, 

Isab’ackeEthyope reaching at the Sunne ; 

The word ; Lnx tna vitamihi. 

Kmg. He loues you well,that holds his life ofyou. 

The fecond Knight. 

Who is the fecond, that prefents himfelfe? 

Thai. A prince of c Mactdonf my royall Father) 

And the deuice he beares vpon his Shield, 

Is an armed Knight, that’s conquered by~a Lady. 

The Motto thus m Spanilb.PrM Per dolter A kee ftr for/a 
The third Knight. 

King. And what’s the third ? 

7ta/.Tbe third of Antieeh : and his deuice, 

Awrearhc of Chtualry .• the word , Me Pempej prenexit apex . 

The fourth Knight . 

King. What is the fourth ? 

Thei. A burning Torch that’s turned vpfide downc ; 

The word ; Out me aUt me extinguit. 

King. Which fhe wes that beauty huh his powetand will. 
Which can as well er flame , as it can kill. 

The fift Knight. 

fW.Thefifr, an band enuironed with clouds. 

Holding out gold,t hat’s by the touch-floi.e tride •*. 
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Pericles Prime 0 / fftt* 

The Motto thu* : SiefftBanda 

V £«»f. And what’s the fixtaed laff.the which the Knight him, 

Telle with Rich a graceful course delhrtred ? 

That. He fecraes to bee a-ft»nger : but his Prcfeot a 
A withered Branch, thit’< only greenc at tap 

* aSfiwfW* a*mm 

anv way fpeake in his iuft commend For by his ruftie out-hde, 
i« appears* 10 fiau: pwfl.fcd motetbe. W^ipflocke . tbea the 

la , ‘*Lrrd He vtd) pray lie a Urangrr, lor he comes to >0 h«wtl 

triumph ftvnngely fnrni.l/t. 

i.Lord. Andon let purpofe let his armour rutt 
Vntill this day, to fcowte it in the dufr. 

King. Opinion s but a foole, that mates vs lean 
The out wa. d habitc, by the inward man. 

But ftay.the Knights are commiag, 

VVc will with-draw into the Galery- 

Great Homes. try. The meatee Knight. 



Enter the Kmg *»d Knight sfromtiteng. 
King. Knights, to fay you’r welcome were fuperfluous. 
j placevpon the volume of your deedcs. 

As in a Tide page,your worth in arnaes j 
Were more then you cxpe&,or more then s fit. 

Since eucry worth in fhew commends it fclfe : 

Prepare for mirth, for mirth comes at a feaft. 

You arc princes and my gueft?, 

Thai. But you my Knight and gueft. 

To whom this wreathe of vi ftory I giue. 

And Crowne you King of this dayes happineffe. 

Pen T»s more by fortune (L ady)rhen by merit. 
Kmg. Call it by what you wil l,the day as yours, 

And heerc, I hoped* none that cnuics it : 
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PtriclesVHneeof Tyre. 

la frauds a0 Artifl,Art hath thu* decreed, 

Tomakelome good, but others to exceed. 

And you her laboured fchollencome Quecne of th‘ feaft, 
For (daughter fo you are.here take your place : 

Lrtiall the reft.as they deferue his grace. 
gmehts. Wee are honoured much by good Simonides, 
gine. Yeur,prcfertt glads our dayes, honour we loue, 
For who hates honour hates the God aboue. 
jrferjh. Sir yonder is your place. 
ftr. Some other is more fit. 
t .Knight . Contend not fir for we are gentlemen. 

That neither in our hearts nor outward eyes 
Enuy the great, or doe the low defpife. 

You ate right curteou* Knights. 

King. Sit, fit, fit. 

By lone (l wonder) that is King of thoughts, 

Theft Cates refift me, he not thought vpon. 

7 * 4 /. By Imho (that is Quecne of Mariage) 

All Viands that I cate do lee me vnfauory, 

Wifliing him my meat : fure hee’s a gallant gentleman, 
Afaj.Hee’sbut a country gentleman, has doneno more 
Then other Knights haue done, has broke a ftaffe, 

Orfo; let ir pafle. 

7*4/. To me he feemed a Diomond to glafle. 
fer. You King’ato me, like to my fathers pi&»re, * 
Which tels me in that glory once he was, 

ABd Princes fat like ftars about his Throne, 

And he the Sun, for them toreacrertce ; 

None that beheld him but like lefler lights. 

Did vaile their Crowiiesto his fupremacy ; 

Where now his fonne like a Glo-worme in the night. 
The which hath fire in darknefie none in light : 

Wheteby I fee that time’s the King of men, 
ton hee’s their parents and he is their graue. 

And giues them what he will not what they craue. 

King, what are you merry, Knights ? 

Knights. Who can be other intbisroyall prefence? 



Pericles Prince oj 'Tyre. 

Kmg.VUtc with a cup that’s fluid vnto the brim, 

.As you do lour, fill to your Miftrisiips, 

We drinke his health to you. 

Kmobt. We thanke your gra<*. , , , 

King. Yet paufc a while 5 yon TCmght fits too melancholy, 
Asif the entertainment in our Court, 

H ad not a fhew might counteruaile his worth t 
Hote it no; you 7 b<tfa ? 

That. What is’t to me my father ?• 

King. O/rtend my. daughter, 

Prhrces in this fhould liue like Gods afaoue, 

Wh® freely giurs.to cuetyjonc that come to honour them-;; 

And Princes not doing fo, are like to Gnatt, 

Which make a found, but kild-,ate wondred att 
Therefore to make his cnterance more fwcer, ’ 

Hecre, fay we drinke this fin ding boule of 

Thai. Alaffc my father, it befhsnot me, j 

Vnto a fitanger Knight to bee fo bold, 

He may my proffer take for an. offence. 

Since men take womens guifts tor impudence. 

King. How ? do as I bid you or you'l rr.ouc me elle. 

Thtt. Now by the Gods, he could not pleife me better. 
King. And futheimorc tell bim.wc defitc to kuow of him. 

Of wf*nce-he is, his name and parentage She cartes hm 

That. The King my fathcr(fir)hath.drunkc to you, tbt of 

Per . I thanke him, 

Thai. Wtfbing it fo much blood vnto your life. 

Per. I thanke both him and you,! and plege him freely, «« 
Thai. And further he defires to know ofjyou, m 

Of whence you are your name and Parentage. 

‘Per, A gentleman of Tyre, my name Pernio* 

My education, being in Artes and armes; 

Who looking for aduentutes in the world. 

Was by the rough feas reft offhips and men, 

And after fhipwracke, driuen vpon this 

Thai. He thankes your Grace ; names bimfclfe 
A gentleman of 7)r*,v»ho ondy by mifforti^c of thelc«> f( 



fvrklciVfiJise tftPp. 

pf 'nips jiruJ men, oft on the fhore. 

Km*, fsjow by the Gods, I pitty hismiflbrrnne 
And will awake him from his melancholy. , 

Cetrc geotlemcn, we fit tolong on trifles, f*-* 

And wafte the time,wtoids bakes far ether reacts. 
Euenin your armours as you arc addreft, 

Will well become a Souldiers dance : m 

l will not haue excule with faying that 
towd muficke is too harfli for Ladies heads. 

Since they loue men in Armes, as well as beds. 

They dance. 

So, this was well afked, t’ was fo well performde. 

Come fir heerre’s a Lady that wmts breathing too t 
And I haue heard, you Knights of Tyre, 

Aree xccllent in making Ladies trip. 

And that their meafures are excellent. 
ftr . In thofe that pradfife them, they are (my Lord.) 
K(»|.Oh thats as much as you would be denyed 
Ofyourfaire courtcfie : vnclafpe, vnclafpe. 

They dame. 

Thankes gentlenaen to all ; all haue done well, 

But you the belt : Pages and Lights, to c*ndu& 

Thele Knights vnt® their feucrall Lodgings ? 

Yours fir, we haue giuen order be nest our ownes 
Per, I am at your Graecs pleafure. 

Kme. Prinees, it is too latctotalkcofloite, 

Aad thats theroarke I know youleuellatt 
Therefore each oa b etake him to his reft. 

To morrow, all for fpeeding do tbeir beft. 

Enter He&tanus and Efcane/. 

HeR. No Efeanet £novf this of me, 

Antttebm from inceft lined not free t 
For which, the nnoft high G®d* not minding 
Longer to with* hold the vengeance that 
They had in ftere, due to his haynous 
Gapitall offence* eacn in the height and pridi 
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f crick iFrtKCt of Tyre. 

Of'all hi? glory, when he was leatcd in 
A Chariot afan ineftimable value, and his daughter 
With him ; a fire from heauen came and ihrrweia 
Vp rhofe bodies euen toloa thing, for they fo Hunke, 

That all thole eyes addorn d thcm,cre their ra , 

Scorne now their h^gd fheuld giuethem burial). 

Efcant*. It was very firange. - 

He E. And yet by iuftice ; lor though this Kwg were great, 
His great nefl'e was lo guard to barre heauens Inait. 

ByS nne had hisrewaid. 

£/c4k. Tisvery true. 

Enter two or three Leeds. 
r. Ltrd. Sec, not a man in priuate conference, 

Or counfell, hath refpedt with him but h*. _ 

2. Lord. It (liall no longer grecuc without reproofe. 
j. Lord And cuiftbe he that will box fecond it. 
i . Lord. Follow me then : Lord Heliicone, a word. 

Hell- With me ? and welcome, happyday my Lords. 
i.Lcr^Know that our griefes are rilen tothe top, 

Aud now at length thfcy ouer-flow their bankes. 

HeU. Your griefes .for what ? 

Wrong not your Prince your lone. 

j . Lard Wrong not your fclfe then noble HeHtcnn, 

But if the Prince do Hue, let vs falut ohim . 

Or know wh3t ground’s made happyfiby his breath : 

If in the world he liues wee’l feeke him out : 

If in his graue he refl, wee’l find him there. 

And be refolu’d he liues to gouetne vs .* 

Or dead, giues caufe to mournc hi* funeral!, 

Andlcaue vstoourfretEle&ion. * v 

2 .Lord , Whofe death indeed, the ftrongeft in our eenturc, 
And knowing this Kingdomc is without a head. 

Like goodly buildings left without a Rocfc, 

Sooncfalltoruine: your noble fclfe, 

That beft knowes how to rule and how to raigne# 

We thusfubmitvHtoour Soucraigne. Gr*** 1 



P tricks Prmceof ty*- 

OmHts. Liue noble Htllienn. 

Hel Try honour* caufe . forbeare your fuffrages .* 
Iftbat you loue Prince Pender, forbeare, 

(Take I your wilb,I leape into the leas 
Whef s howrely troublefor a minutes eale) 

Atwelae month longer, let me intreate you 
To foibeare the abfence of your King ; 

If in which time expired, he not returne, 

Ithall with aged patience beare your yoke, 
gut if I cannot win you to this loue, 

Goeiearch like Nobles, like noble Sublets, 

And in fueh fcarch, fpend your aduenturous worth, 
Whom if you find, and win vr>t© raturne 
You fhall like Diamonds fit about his Ctowne. 
i.Ltri. To wifedome, hee’s a foolc that will not yceld, 
Andfince Lord HeUicnn enioyneth vs. 

We with our trauels will endeauor. 

AM Then you loue vs, we you, and wee’l clafpe hands. 
When Peeres thus knit a Kingdome cuer ftands. Exit, 

Enter the King rending of 4 letter, 4 t one doore , 
! ""T nud the Knights meete bint. 

l-Knigbt, Good’ morrow to the good Stmdnidts. 

King. Knights, from my daughter this I let you know, 
Thiuor this twelucmontb, (hee’l not vndertake 
A married life r her reafon tohcrfelfc is onely knowne. 
Which from her by no meanes can I get. 
iKnig ht .May we not get acccflfc to her(my Lord} 

King. Fayth by no meanes, fhe hath lo ftri&ly 
Tyedhertoher)chamber,tbat tis impofible: 

One twelueMoones more fhcc'l wearc t Di*»<u liucry : 
This-by the eye of f'tntbia bath fhe vowed, 

And on her Virgin honour will not breake. 
i-Kuight. Loth to bid farewell, we take our leaucs. 
King. So, they are well difpatcbt. 

Now to my daughters Letter ; fhe cels me hcere , 1 
Sljee 1 vved the ftr anger Knight. 
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■&t MftUif fflsff M f\W !W. m n %?'ias 

tk^« 9S c "‘^ 

w-ISSSS, 

«i0f it be dt 'iyod i f»l>. •*«« hc comc ’ 

J mull diifcmble sc. 

£wf*r feridtt. 

Vor your tweet nuificlie this hftmg l * 
j£,'p*«ft mycarcs were ^better fed 

With fjch dc}ightfwl1 plcafing harmony. 

Sr ic is your gra«s pie#* to commend. 

You arc Muficks mafter. 

S’ Wwotft ofali tar 
K<r>(. Let me a»ke you one thing. 

W hat do you thinkc of my daughter, fir ? 

Per, K moft vettuous Prjncefie, 

Kwr. And (bee's faire too.is (he net ? 
p / a s - fairc day in Summer ? woudreu* fa»re. 
K»V Sit W daughter tbioky very vretlofyor., 



£«w/« Privet*/ 'Pyre, 

Affine leuy offence ;nor neucrdidmya&ions 
Yctcomn’cucc.adced might game her lcue, 

Oryour difpleafore. 

■te^.Traitor.thoulyeft. 

ftr.Ttaytbt? 

y^EuenfnWV throate, ynleffe lie be a King, 

That cals me traitor I returne the lye, 
m , flow by the Gods I do applaud hi s courage, 
AriMyatf ions areas noble as my thoughts, 

Thatncuct relifht of a bafe difeant: 

1 came rnto your Court for houourscaufe. 

And not to be a rebell to our ftatc : 

And he that otherwile accounts of me, 

This fwotd (hall prooue hec’s honours eaemy, 

Kini No? here comes toy daughter, (he can witneffe it. 

Enter Thnifa. 

Ttr. Then as you are as vcrtuous,as faire, 
fUfolue your angry father, ifnay tongue 
Did etc folicite, or my hand fubfcribe 
To any Tillable that madcloue to you ? 
f Th*i. Why fir if you, had who takes offence. 

At that would make me glad ? 

! K"i. Ycarmftris, are you fo peremptory? 

• I am glad of itw ith all my heart , 



* «au gsciu vi iv w nil oat ta 

Pcr.IamTnworthy toUc wricnow»«»«*»»** Uttameyou ile bring youinfubiefhorv 

t£. Sb, $ WiIy.iL taring my confenr, 

ferf W hat’s Heere, a letter, ^at^fhe 9 Beftorv yout loue and your affections, 

Vpon a (hanger > who for ought I know, 
May be (nor can I thinkc the contrary) 

As great in blood as I my (elfe. 

' Thciefere heare you q»iftris,cyther frame 
Your will to mine ; and you fir heare you, 
hyther be rul’d by me , or He make you — 
Man and wife ; nay, come your bands 
1 fys muft fealfc ic too : being ioynd, 



p f r. w nat * »is«v, « *”"• ■ - — . 

TtoSS^»^^ c r°“ r4, “ shw ’ 

but bent all office tohonour her. 

Kmg. Thou haft bewitcht my daughter. 

And thou art a yillaiBc.j .^JM ikausht 

?tr ,gy the Gods I h»c not j neuadid %W% 



A fide. 

AflAtn. 



lie 



■mil U— 





ferities Prineeef Tf*** 

ik thus your hopes dcftroy,and for ford* g ™&‘ > 

God give you toy ; what, are you both pleaied . 

T hai.^tt, ifyouloue tne nr. 

Per. Euen as my life or blood that foftcrs it. 

King. What are you both agreed ? 

ts'u plelfet™ ll i <“ y u w<! > 

And then with whut M» you OT, gt t youtobtd. 

Enter Gower, h.unnt. 

Now yfleepe faked hath the rout, 

No din but fnores about the houle. 

Made lowder by the ore-fe beaft, _ 

OfM&naott pompous marriage featt : 

The Cat withcync of Burning ; coale, 

Now coutches from the Moufes hole ; 

And Cricket ling at the ouens mouth, 

Are the blither for their drouth: 

Hj men hath brought the Bride to bed, 

Whereby the lofle of mayden-head, 

A babe is moulded, by attent. 

And time that is fo briefly fpent, 

Dttmbe Shew. 



Ttrhlct Prime of 'Tyre. 

timeanfwering themoft ftr * n 8 c enquire, 

To'th Court of King Sjmonidee, 

Are letters brought, the tenour thefe : 

AMth* and his daughter’s dead, 
^menofTW" the head 
would feton 

lbe«owne«fT;w,buthe will none : 

The mutany,be there haftes t’opreffe, 

Saves to them, if King feurlts 

Cwnctiot home in twice lixe Moones, 

He obedient to their doomes, 

Will take the Crowne : the fum of this 

Brought hither to fenUflu, 

Iron) feed the Regions round , 

And cuery one with dap* can fount!. 

Out heyte apparant is a King: 

Wbo dreampt ? who thought of lueh a thing ? 
' Bdcfe, he cruft hence depart to Tyre, 

• His f^ueene with chiMe, makes her dclire, 
f Whith who (hall crofl^along to goe/ 
r Orait we all their dole and woe : 

LjtbiruU her Nurfc (hee takes. 

And fotofea, then vtffcll fhakes, 

On t^tfimej billow, halfe the flood, 

Haththcir Kecle cut : but fortune moou’4 
Varies againetthe grit flee North 

Drfgorges Inch a tempeft forth, 

>n ; Thuas a Duckc for life that driues. 



Krter Pericles & Simonides at on fare with attendants p 



,tSM.»‘det , the Lor 1 *' t e , jcia.fwmshtrthi^ fepinddowneche poorc ihip diucr 

«»,«<•• p* «a T "*!«!*’ «M* •/*" /**"•"" ' D«b fJl in ,„„,k „,,h her fere •• 

And whet f nfucs in this fclfc ftor me, 

SUM for it fclfc, it fclfc petforme , 

* n, M relate, a<ftion may 
Conutnicmly tha reft conuay 
Which aright net ? whai by mf is told; 
| fe yw imagination bold : 



reteyces 

By many a dearne and painefull peatch 
Of Pencles, the careful! fcarch. 

By the foure oppofing Crignes, 

Which the World together ioynes, 

Is made with all due diligence, 
Thathorfc and fai!e,and high expence. 
Can ftced the queft at laft from Ijre, 
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P trie la Prince oj Tyre . 

This Stage, the Ship, vpon whole Detke. 

Toe Teas toft Pericles, appeare* to f P eak ^ 

Enter Pericles on fhefboord. 

Per. The God of chUgtcat vaft, rebuke ttafc (urge* 
Which wafh both hcauen and hell^and i thou a 
V non the W mdes command, binde themin Bralte 

Hauine cald them from the deep?, O Ml 
Thy <kaxnT*xUf adfull thunders, daily quench 
Tnv nimble fulpherous flashes : O how L tebmd * ? 
How dors my Quccnc ? then ftorme vcnomoully, 
Wih thou fpcat all thy felfe ? the Sea mans whiftlc 
Is a whifper in the eares o c death, 

Vnheard Lscboridtf Leedent. oh ! 

Diuineft patrons fife, and my wife , gentle 
To thofe that cry by night, conuey thy Deity 
Aboard our daunciog Boat, may twite the pangs 
Of my Quecnes trauailcs Now Licborsda. 

Enter Lycberide. ^ 

Ljcb. Heere is nothing too youngfor fuch a p ace, 
Who if it had conceit, would die,as I am like to do : 
Take in your armes this peece of yoardead 2iJ.cene» 
Per. How now Lycberida ? 

Eycb. Patience good fir, do not affift the ftorme, 
Hecre’s all that is left liuing ofyour 2H.eexte ; 

A little Daughter, fot the fake of it 
Be manly, and take comfort. 

<p*r. O you GodsJ 

Why do you make vs louc your goodly gifts, 

And fnatch them ftraight away ? 

W« heere below, recall not what we giue. 

And therein may vie honour with you. 

Lycb. Patience good fir,euen for thTsChatge. 

Per . Now roildemay be thy life, 

For a more blufterous birth had neucr Babe : 
Ouiet and gentle thy condition ; 

For thou art the rudelieft welcome to this world, 



PeritletPrince of Tyre. 

Thateuer was Princes childe :happy what follows, 

Thou haft as chiding a Natiuity, 

As Fire, Ayre, Water, Earth, and Heauen can make, 
lobarold thee from the worade : 

Euen at the firft,thy lofle is more then can 
Tty pottage quite, with all thou canft finde heere : 

Now the good Gods throw their beft eyes vpon it. 

Enter tree Stylets. 

i t54 y. what courage fir ? God faue you. 

'Per. Courage euough,! do not feare the flaw. 

It hath done to me the word .-yet for the lo uc 
Ofthiipe ore infant, this freih new fta-farer, 

I would it would be qnier. 

i.&n/.Slack the bolins there ; thou wilt not, wilt thou ? , 

Blow and frj jS thy j g lfc. j 

iStjl. But fea-roome, and the brine and dowdy billow 
kiJTe the Moone; I care not . 

i5<;/.Sir,your Queene muft ouer board, 

The lea workes hie, the winde is lowd, 

Aad will not lye till the (hip be; cleared of the dead. 

Per .That’s your fupciftttien. 

i .Pardon vs firjthijis a lyewitb y s at Sea it hath bin ftill ob- g 
ferued And we arc ftrong in eafternc, therefore briefly yeeid her* . 

Ter, Aa you thinke meete,for (licrnuft ore board ftraight, 

Moft wretched Queene. 

Ljebtr.Heere (he lies fir. 

Per. A tirrible child-bed haft thou had(my dears) 

No light .to fi re; the vnfricndly Elements 
Forgot thee vtterlw nor haue I time 
T o bring thee hallowd to thy graue,but ftraight 
Muft caft the$fcar(ely coftind in oare f 
i Where fora Monument vpon thy bones, 

The ayre remaining lampts j thc belching Whale, 
bnd humming water moft ore- whelme thy corps' 

Lying with fimplc(hels : O Ly therein, 

Bid Nefler bring me Spices, Incke and Paper, 

My Casket and my lew el s, and bin Nietneier 
Tkfc D » Iring 
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? tricks Prince of 'Tyre. 

Bring me the Satin Coffin • lay t he Babe 
Vpon the Pillow ; hie thee, whiles I fay 
A prieilly farewell to her : fodaincly, woman. 

2 . Sir, we hauc a Cheft beneath the hatches, 

Caulkt and btttumed ready. , 

*Per. I thanke thee • Meriner lay what cealt is this f 
j. We aie necrc Tbarfui. 

Per. Thithar gentle Mariner, 

Alter thy courfe for lyre , when canft thou reach it t 
a. By breake of day, if the winde ceafe. 

Per. O make for Tbr/ni, 

There will I v.Citc Cleon $ or the Babe 
Cannot hold out to Tyms ; there lie leaue it 
At earefull nurfing •• goe the wayes goodMariner, 

He bring the body prcfeistly. 

; ' Ex'ti 

Enter Lord Cerymon with afrru4%t i 
Cer. Philemon, hoe. 

Enter Pbtlemon. 

Pbyl, Doth my Lord call ? 

Cer. Get fire and meate for thele poore men, . ' 

j { hath bf enc a turbuletan d ttotmy night, 

Str. I haue beenc in many j bat fuch a right a* this, 
Tdlnow I neare indured. 

Cer, Your Matter will be dead ere you returne, 

Thei’s nothing can be miniftred to nature. 

That can rccouer him ; giue this to the Pothecary, 

And tell uae how itworkes. 
r- 

Enter two Gentlemen. 
t. gent. Good morrow, 
a. Gent. Good morrow to y cur Lordihip, 

Cer. Geutlemcn, why do you ttirrefo early? 
l. Gent. Sir, our lodgings Handing bleake vpon the lea 
Shooke as if the earth did quake : 

The very principles did fecmcio rendand all to topple, 
l»cut fu tptize and fearc, made me tolcaue the houie. 



1? trie Its Prince tf tyre. 

t.Gent. Thu is thecaufc wee trouble you fo early. 

T is not our husbandry. 

CertO you fay well. 

t. Gent. But I much maruaile that your Lordihip 
Hauirg rich attire about you.fhculd at thefe early hbur« 
Shake off the golden (lumber of re pole 1 tis mod ftrange 
Mature Ibould be fo couuerlant with peine, 

Being thereto not compelled. 

Cer.I hold it euer Vcttue and Cunning. 

Were endwomers greater.then NoblenclTe and Riches, 
Cartltflthcyres may the two latter darken and expend ; 
But immortality attends the former, 

Making a man a God ? 

Tisknowne,Ieuer ffudied Phyltcke, 

Through which fecret Art,by turning ore Authority, 

1 haue together with ray pradhfe.made familiar 
To me and ro my aide, the beft infufions that dwe Is 
In Vegitiues,in Mettal$,Stones:andcanfpeakeofrhe 
| - Diffurbances that Nature works, and of hcreures; 

hich doth diue m e a more content in ccurfe of true delight 
Then to be thirft y a fter tottering Honour, 

Or tye my pleafure vp in filken Bags, 

Topleafe the Foole and Death. 

r.Qenty Your honour hath through Ef befit/, 
poured foorth your charity, and hudereds call themfclues 
YourCreatures ; whobyyou hane beenc reftored, 

And not your knowlcdge,your perfonall paine. 

But euen your put fe (kill open,hath built, Lord C eritnee ? 
Such ftreng renowne,asneuet (hall decay. 

Enter two or three with a Cbejt. 

&r.S»,lift there. 

Cer. What’s that ? 

$er.$ir,cueu now did the Tea tolle vP vpon or fhoure 
This Che ft ; tis of feme wrack e. 

Cer. Setit downe, let vs lookc vpou it. 

Gent.Tts like a Coffin, fir. 

E 3 








PetkUi Prtwtf r 1 re ' 

Cer. What ere it bo,tis wondrous hcauy ; 

Wrench it open ftraight: , 

If the fea. ftomacke be ore-charg dwthgold. 

Til agood conftraint of Fortune it belches vpon vs. 

Cer. Wrench it open ; it fmcls moft fweetely in my e ce. 
a. Gent. A delicate Odour. 

Ctr. As euer hit my "oftrrfhJfo, v? with it. 

Oh you moft potent Gcdsl whatshte»,aCoarfe. 

a. Gew.Moft ftrange. , , witreafiired 

Ctr. Shrowded in cloth of ftate.balmd and enttcaiured 

With full bags of fpicei,a Pafport to Apt"*, 

perfetf me in the Charadfcri. 

/Heere lg>”* ** vvderjfand, ( 

/ Jftrt this Coffin dritee aland t 

. I Kw Pericles hath left 

This Qutent, worth all etir rrsnndamt tap ; 

Wht findts her, giut htr burying , 

She was tht daughter of a Ktng, 

Stfidtt this treasure ftr a fee , 

The Gods requite bit charity. 

If thou lined Vtrtcles, thou haft a hear t 7 

That cuen era ekes for votfhis ehaitc d to ntgbt. 

a . gent, Moft likely fir. . kehowfte (hlh« looker 

Cer. Nay ccttamely to night, tor looKe now 
Thev were too rough, that, threw her in the lea. 

Make, fire within, fetch hethcr all my boxes in r»y Ctoftti 
Death may vfurpe on nature many howres. 
ycuhc fi* of Uf= “f 

I heard of an Egyptian that had nine houres ® enc * 

Who^abygoodappi^cc^,^^ 

Well faidjWcll (aid, the fire and doathea, ft* 



Per it let Prince oj Tyre. 

The rough and wofull muficke that we haue, 

Caufc it to found I befceeb your"' 

The Viall once more ; how thou ftirreft thou blockc ? 

The muficke there .• I pray you giue her ayre j 
Gentlemen,, this Qjjeene will liue, 

Nature awakes a warme breath out ofher $ 

She hath not bene entranc'd aboue fiue houres. 

See how (he gins to blow into life* flower againe. 

r .Gen The heauens through you, encrefcout wonder, 

And fees vp your fame for euer. 

, Cer.She is aliue, behold her eyelids, 

I Cafes to thole heauenly iewels w hich Per tele t hath loft, 

^■yygeeinto^a mheir fringes of bright gold. 

The Diamonds ofa moft prailed water doth appeare. 

To make the world twice rich, liue, and make vs wcepe, 
Toheareyour fate,fairc creature, rare as you Iccmc to be . 

She mtues. 

Thti.O deare Diana,yu here am I ? where’s my Lordp 
What world it this ? 
i.Gent.Is not this ftrange ? 
i.GentMoft rate. 
r/ Cer.Hufh(my gentle neighbour)Icnd me your hands, 
f^Tothe next chamder beare her,get linnen ; 

Now this matter muft be lookt too,for the i elapfe 
bmortall : come, come, and Efculapim guide vs. 

They carrit htr away Exeunt omnes, . 

Enter Pericles at 7 harfns,witb Cleon Dionst, in. 
^er.Mofthonoud Cleon 3 1 muft needs be gone, 

% twelue month* are expirde, and Tyre ft and s 
In a peace: you and your Lady take from my heart 
All thankfulnelfe,The God* make vp the reft vpon you 
A«».Your (hakes offortane,though they haunt you. 
Mortally,yet glance full wondringly on vs. 

Dm. o your fwccteQueene ! that the Ilritft fates had p!eal« 
•ouhad brought her hither to ham 



„ & ... -v. iuhih «> haue blcft mine cies with her. 

^•We connot but obey the powers aboue vs ? 



Couh 






J? 



Whom (for foe was ' 3 ,° rnc ** fjl«H . leauing her 
Heetc I change your char 1 -J ’ u to giue her 

The infant ^y 0l, ^^ e m \ h be fJ a niicrd S as foe is borne. 
Itincely traimng.thatfl ‘ y thin w 0 ur Grace. 

CUo«, f*arc not (my Lord jd whicbj 

That fe ! my Country with y ft in yourchilde 

t T P= r»>«S5 &ESW i *• 

Be thought onjtt 

?h« cun noo boa, b >'V“ U '' S'“tf,otlnl, 

Would force me to iny u teLen geit 

Mv nature nred a r P uu » , 0 f pcoeraiion, 

xr^”~-.“^js5sa. 

*6 A 

All vnfrfterd foall nt» "J L— . my | e *u« : 

Though I focwwEJf . . j i hi your care 

blcfledt y 

v In bringing rrp my «»«*• . fo a u not be mote deer* to mj 

Wen. I hauc one my [cite , who ma 

lefpe&thenyours my Lord. 

Per. My thank* and P r *y c [ s * he e j g€ of the foore , then 

Clan. W ce’l bring y «* r 8 andthc gentleft wmd« of 

giuc you vp to. the maike ^(. t ’ 
heauen. decreft Madame. 

fer. I will embrace your offe^ewne^ ^ Miftris , « 

d”c»a ^-fre rcoorem, Lora. 

Lay with you m your Goffer, wmen 

Know you the Oiarager ? «*a, I well reineim ^ 

2 «"-‘' , Si“ u SurnhccJ.>l«= a«buc«d. by 

eocn on my learn wftw* , 



P (ricks Print* tf Tyre. 

• nods, I cannot rightly fay ;but finee King PerkUs my wld- , * 

j Jr ord Inerefoall fee againc, a vaftall l iuery will I take «C t», luJ/*. 
Jneu«r»ore haue ioy. 

fler. Maddam,if this you purpofe as ye fpeake, 
imtt Temple i j not diftant farre, ’ 

Where you may abide tillyour date expire, 
ytoreouer lfyou pleafe aMeece of mine. 

Shill their attend you, 

Tfcii.My rccompcnceir thanks, that* all. 

Yet. ny g° ocj will is great, the gift fmalL , Mxtt t 

Enter G ewer. •> 

Gmr, Imagine Per tele j arriudeat Tyre, 
yyilcomd and fetlcd to his o wne defrre ? 

Hiiwofull Qaecae we leaue at Epbtftu, 
rnto Dim* ther’s a votarific. 
fowto Marina bend your minde, 

Vhom our fiaft growing feene muff find 
iiTber/nt, tad by £7e#w«raind 
In Mufickei letters, who hath gaind 
Qfeducation all the grace 
Which makes high b oth the art and plac e 
Of gt ntiail wond eybut alacke [ 
rhitmonfter Enujtoft thewracke 
)f tuned praife, Marin* t life v 

Setke to take off by treafons knife, 
fcndifl this kinde, our Cleon hath 
One daughter and a full growne wench, 
iuearipe for marriage fight : this Maid 
light Philoteu :and it is faid 
Fotcertaineiaour (lory, foe 
Would euer with Marina| be, 

when they weaude the fleded filke, 

Vith fingers long } fmall,whkc as milke, 

« when fhe would with foatpeneedle wound, 

'Cambricke which foe made more found 
1 7 t,in g h, ot when to^th’ Lute 
e lin g>and made the night bed mute, J/ 

“T - ^ That 
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Verities frmce of Tyre. 

Thatftill records within one, ot when 
She would with rich and conftant pen, 

Vaileioher Miftreffc Hill* 

This 'Phthten content* in tkill 
With abfolute Marin* : Co 
The Done of Papbes might with the crow 
Vie feathers white; Manna gets 
All jy^aifes^which arc paidc by debts, 

And not as giuenjthis fo dukes 
In P bylot tn all graccfull markes. 

That Cleans wire with etiuy rare,- 
A prcf.ac murderer docs prepare 
For goad UK»r/»d,thac her daughter 
Might (land peereleffc by this (laughter 
The foonct her vile thoughts ro (lead, 

Lyeboriia cur NirfeLrdead, 

And curfed D ionic, a hath 
The pregnant inftrumentof wrath. • 

Preft for this blows the vnbotoc cuent, 

I do commend to your content. 

Only I carried winged Time, 

Pofte on the lame feeteof my rime 
Which ncuer could I lo Conuay, 

Vnleffe your thoughts went on my way. 

D tonic,* doth appeare. 

With Leonine a murderer. Exit. 

Enter Disnit,* an A Lttnint. 

Dion. Thy ©ath remember, thou haft fworne to do ir,mbutt 
blow which neuer fhall beknowne , thou canftnotdoathingin 
the world Co foone, to yeeld thee fo much profit , let not comet- 
cnee which is but cold, in flaming thy loue bofomc.enflametoo 
nicely, nor let pitry, which euen women haue can off, melt tnf 

but bc’a foldiour to thy purpofe. 

Eton. I will doo’t, bnt yet (he is a goodly creature. 

Vten. The fitter then the Gods fhould haue her, 
Hecrc&ccomtswcepingfor her ou«ly Miftiefle dcat , 
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Ptrhles Prince of Tyre 

Thou art refolifd ? 

Leon, I am refolu'd. 

Enter Marina with a bafket, tf flowers. 

Mar.No : I will robbe 7 tint of her yveedc^to ftrew thy gretnc 
with Flowers : the yellowes,ble wes, the purple Violets, amlMa - ^ / 
rigolds, (hall as a Carpet hang vpon thy graue, while Summer 
da yes do laft/Aye mc.'poore maide, borne in a temped, when my , 

mother dideithis world to me is like a lading ftorm e,me hurrying. /C~ 
from my friends. 

Dion.How now Marina ? w fey de’ye weepe alone? 

How chalice my daughter is not with you ? 

Doe nocconfumc my b lood with forrowing, 

You haue a nurfe of me. Lord how your fauour’s 
Chang’d with this ruprofitable woe : 

Come giue me your flowers, ere the fca marre it, 

Walke with Leonine , the ay re is quicke there. 

And it pierces aud fharpens the flomacke ; 

Come Leoum take her by the arme, walke with her. 

M*r. No I pray you, lie not bercaueyou ofyour feruants 
CDien. Come, come , lie loue the King your father , and your 
felte , with more then fotrainc heart : wee eucry day expert him 
hccte, wheu hee (hall come and finde our Paragon y to all reports, 
thus b laded, Hee will rfpent the breadth ot his great voyage, 
blame both my Lord and nice , that wee haue taken no care to 
yout beftcoutfe. Go I pray you, walke and be chicrfull once a- 
gaine ; teleruc that excellent completion, which did ftcale the 
«ye* of yong and old. 

Care not for me, lean goe home alone. 

Afir. Wcil, I will go, but yet I hane no defire to it. 

Dion, Come come, Iknow ’tit good for you ,♦ 
walke halfe an howre Leonine , at the leaft, 
wmemer what I bauefaid. 

Leon,l watrant you Madam. 

foS*% 1Ie 1CaU u >OU my [7 cet LiJ yi- > r * « hJ lc • pray walke 

'ot ly , doe uot hcace your bio od ; what , I muft haue a cate of 

^ 1 Mar 
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PtrielesVrineeoj tyre. 

(jUdr.My thinks fwect Madarae-Is the wiade W efterly that 
blowes ? 

Leon. South, weft. . v . . 

<jWar- When I was borne, the wrnde was North. 

Lee *. Waft to’? „ . ’ ... , , „ . 

Mir My father, as Nurfe faith, did neucr fcare but erytd 

good fea-tnen to the faylers , galling his Kingly hands bad™ 
^csTandciTfping to the Math cndurcdafca that almoftburft 

the decke. 

Lw«*When was this ? . 

yl/ 4 r. When I was borne, neuer wa s wanes nor wmde more 
Violent, and from the ladder tackle, wafhes off acanuas clymet, 
ha, faith one, wilt out ? and with a dropping tnduftry theyskipe 
ftora fterne to fterne : the Boat-lwaroe whiffles, and the Mafttt 
calles and trebles their coafuftor. 

Le#«.Coine,iay your prayers. 

Mar. What naeanc you ? , 

Leonll you require a liulc fpace for prayer, 1 g r * n ' F r *J > 
but be not tedious, for the Gods aie quickeof care, and la 

fworne to do *y worke wiikhafte 1 

iMdr Why,will you kill me ? 
by my troth , 

■well fauoured, and your fookes fore-fhew you au^ ^ 7$^ 
tic heart, I law you y ou.do fo *>*, 

ry^yt W betwecne, Id fauc poo« 

am fvsor*c,and will difpatch. £»wr 




rerklesTrimeffTyrto 

Enter pkntet s 

pint 1 . Hold vilaiae. 

' F 'Z ,’hX* ‘ Etalfc h, “' h ' r 

finely. £ „„ U *m- . 

****-•*> 

carry hei aboard; if fliec remaine. 

Whom they haue ramlht, muft c * ^ Exit, 

Frier the three Ba»4*’ , 

Pander . Boult. 

SSfia* h.h.m,.k« »™»IT , 

lants, wee loft too much money this matt, by S 

Ban d. We were ncucr fo much out of creatures , , C 

poore*three,and they can doe no morethenthey can do, and they 
with continuall a<ftion are as goodasrotten, Bav /or 

Pander. Therefore lets bane 

them, if there be not a confcicnce to be ufde in cuery trade, wee 

tia not our bringing vp fooreba- 

flards,as I thinkel haue brought feme cleuen. 

Boult. 1 tocleuen and brought them downe agame, 

"■* will 

the poore Thrau/ilnauiau is deadthatlay with the little 

Boult. I fece quickly poupt him, jhee made h» m ioaft^c-tc 



Ter teles frince of tyre. 

for worrr.es, but He go fearch the market 

‘PWThree or foure thouland Chickecn s were as p tct y } j 
/ proportion to Hue quietly, and lb giue ouer. 

Baud.WUy. to giue ouer I pray you? Iiita foam! toge t 
when we arc old > 

Fund. Oh our crcdic comes not in like the commoditie, not 
the commodity wa^es not with the danger : therefore, if in our 
yonths^ve could picke vp fome pritty eftate.t* where no# arniffe 
tokeepcour doore hatch’d ; btfides^thefore termes wee ftmj 
vpon with the gods, wll be ftrong with vs for giuing ore* 

Baud Co ne, other forts offend as well as we. 

Pa»d As wel a s ws, I, and better too, weioffend worle,nei- 
ther is our proftrfion any Trade, it’s no calling: bnthere cornu 
Boult. 

Enter Boult with tht Pirates, and Marina. 

Boult. Come your wayes my mailers, you fay'fore’s a virgine? 
Saji • O fir . we doubt not. 

5#»/r.Maft.er,I haue gone through for this pecee you fee, 

If you like her, fo ; if ; not, I haue loft my earneft. 

Baud. Boult , ha’s foe any qualities ? 

Boult. She has a goodface,fpeake$ well,and has excellent good 
clothes : thets no farther nccemty of qualities can make her be re- 
fufd. 

Bund. What’s her price, Boult. 

Route. I cannotbe abated one doit of a thoufand peeccs. 
PsrW-Weil, follow me my mafters, you foall haue your money 
prelently : wife, take her in, inftruft her what focc has to do that 
foe may not be raw in her entertainment. 

Baud. Boult, take you themarkes of her, the colour of her haite, 
complexion, height, age, with warrant of her virginity, and cry; 
He that will giue moft , foall haue her firft. Such a maiden-head 
jjo/r±~ weare no cheap thing , if men were as they haue bene ; get this 
done as I command you. 

Boult. Performance foall follow. 

Mar. Alackcthat Leonine was foflackc,fo flow: Exit- 

He foould haue ftrucke, not fpoke ; 

■ Or 



Pericles Prince of tyre. 

Ot that thefe Pirates, not enough barbarous, 

Radnor ore-boor d throwne me, tor tofeeke my mother. 

Baud. Why weepeyou pretty one? 

Mar. Until am pretty. 

Baud. Comr, fhe gods haue done their parts in you. 

M*r. I accule them not. - - 

Baud. You arc delight into my hands, 

Where you are 1 ike to liue. p 

<jUar. The more my fault, to fcape his hands. 

Where I was like to die. 

Baud.l. and you foall liue in pleafure. 

Mar.tlo. 

Baud. Yes indeede foall you, and tafte Gentlemen of all fafoi- 
ons. Y ou°foal l farejwell ; y ou foall haue the difference ofall com* 
pi ex ions 5 whatjdeycftop your cares ? 

Mar. Are you a woman ? 

Baud. What would you haue mce to bee, if I bee not a woman ? 

Mar. An honeft woman, or not a woman. 

Baud, Marry whip thee Gofling Ithinke I foall haue fome- 
nting to doe with you. Come y’are a yeng foolifh lapling , and 
»uft be bowed as I would haue ye. 

(JMar. The Gods defend me. 

E**d. If it pleafe the Gods to defend you by men , then men 
muit comfort you, men rouft feede you men inuft ftirre you vp : 
Boults r— — ,J 11 



r return’d. 



Enter Boult. 



Now fir, haft thou cridc her through the market ? 

1 h *« c cried her almoft to the number ofherhaires, 
JMuedrawne her pidlute with my voyce. 

*»i. I prethy tell raoe how doeft thou finde the in duration of 
'People, cfpecially of the yonger fort ? 

t# l 5 * ^ Be< * «> me , as they would haue hearkned 

we, r fathers Tcftament. There was a Spaniardes mouth fo 
« r eo, that he went to bed to her very defeription. 
on, *“* Wc foal 1 baue him hccre to morrow with hiibeft ruffe 

Boult, 
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Per kit* Prime of lyre, 

Boult. To night, to night.but Miftreffc, doe you knew the 
Trench Knight that cowtes ! ’th Kami ? 

B mud. W ho , Mounfier V erollu ? 

Boult. \J&c offered to cut a caper at the proclamation, but he 
made a grpne at k, and fwore he would ftc her to morrow. 

2?<*w^.Wcll , well, as for him he brought his difeale hither, 
here he doth bur repair: it ,1 know he will come inqur fhadovr, 
to fcatter liscrownes in thefunne. 

Wel!,if wc had ofeuety Nation a traueller,we Thauld 
lodge them with this figne. 

Baud.V ray you come hither a while, you. baue Fortunes com- 
ruing vpon voui make me. yon muft feeme to doe that fear^fal- 
ly, which you commie willinly;deipice, profit where*, you 
haue moft gaine jto weepe that you liue as you do , make pitty 
in your louers-fildome^but that pitty begets you a good opiii 
ou, and that opinon a meere profit?. 

C^sr.Ivnderflandyounot. ' 

Boult. O take her home miftrcffe, take her home, thefc blulM* 
of hers muft be qucncht with fome prefent praftife. 

Afan.lhou fayeft true yfaith, fo they muft, for your Bride 
goes to that with fhame, which is her way to goe wuh war- 

Boult. Faith fome do, and fome do *ot,but Miftrcffe, if 1 haue 

bargaind for the iovnt, 

Biud. Thou maift cut a motfcll oft the fpit. 

Boult. I may fo. 

Boult. I by my faith,they fl)all not be changed yet. 

Buud.’Boht. fpend tbouthat intheTowne,rcp.rt whatal^ 

burner wc haue,youl lofe nothing by cuftome. When N» 
ture framed tbispeece, fhe ment thee a good mat, th f 
fay what a panagonfbc is, 8c thou baft the harueft out ef 

°7.WUmrran t you Miftrcffe 
beds of Eeies , as my giuing out het beauty , fttrs vp th 
cndincdjlle bring horse fome to night. ^ 



fefkkt Prface of Tyn* 

tiud.C omeyour waics, follow me. 

Mxri. If fiers be hot,kaiues fharpe, or waters deepe, 

Vntide I foil my virgin knot will kcepc. 

Dutvdi'ide my purpoft. 

J^.Whathaue we to do with pray j'ou goc with 

Exit* 
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Cuter Cleon and Dwuix,u. 



Bion. Why are you foolifh,can it be vndone ?- 

Clton.O < Diouix.ia,iuch a peece of flaughcer, 

The sunneaudMoonenerelookt vpon. > 

Dm».I think e you’l turne a ebiide againe. 

Cleon. Were I chiefe Lord of all this fpacious world J lie • 
glue it tovndotbc dced.O Lady| muchlelfc in blood then ver- ^7 
tue,yeraPrince{Tcjto equall any fingle Crowneofche cartt^in 
the iuftice of compare, Ovillaine, Z-eawiy^vhotn thou haft poi- 
fonedtoo, if thou hadffdruHkejTo himjithad bcenca kindneffe 
becomming|well thy face / whatcanft thou fay, when Noble 
r ftntletm^\ demand hiscnilde ? 

Diouhhit fhe is dead J Nurfcs are not the fates to foftcr it,/ 
noreuen to preferue, fhe aide at nightjllc fay fb, whocan croffe 
it,vnlefle yon pray the Innocent, and tor an honeft attribute , cry 
b out fhe dyde by foule gray. 

C loen . O go too, well, well, of all the faults beneath /^hea- 
uens,the Gods do like this worft. 

DituKta. Beoneefthele that thinkes the pretty wrens of 
Tbarfus will flic hence, and open this to Pericles , I do fhame to 
tfiinke ofwhata Noble ftrainc you are, andofhow coword a 
fpirit. 

Cleon. To fuch proceeding, who cuer.but his approbation 
added, though not his whole confent, he did not flow from ho- 
nourable courfes. 

OtoKzta. Be it fb then, yet none doth know but you how 
*he came dead, nor none can know Leonine being gone. Shee 

G did . 
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PiwUs Pr stitt tfXyre 

tU cHfdaiue my childe, and flood e becwnee herand her for; 
times: Ron; would lookc on her , but call their gates onAlari- 
vas face, whilft ours was blorred atj and held a Mawkin , not 
worth the time of day. It pierc’d me thorow , and though yoa 
call my courft vnnaturall, you not your cbildc well Iouing, yet. 
1 fiadeit greets me as an enterprize of kindnefle, perform’d to 
your foie daughter. 

C/r.fdesuens forgiueic. 

<Dw». And as for Pericles, what ihould he fay ? wee wept «T. 
ra hei heerff,aud yet we mourne.* her monument is almoft fi 
nifhed, and her Epitaph in glittering goldcrvchara&ers, expres 
a gen era! 1 praii'e to her, and care in vs, at whofc expence tit 
done. 

Cle. Thou art like the Harpie, 

Which to detray,doft with thy Angels face, 

Ceaze with thine Eaglet talents. 

Dim. You arc like one that fopetflitioufly 
Doth rweare to’ch gods that Winter kils the flies. 

But yet Iknow,you’do as, I aduife. 



Exit. 



. E*t*r Gower 

rhus time we wafts, and longed leaguesmakc fhort 
S’ailc Teas in Cockels, haue and wifh but for : 

Making to take our imagination, 

From bourne to bourne. Region to region. 

By you being pard ned, we commit no crime 
Io vfe one Lauguage.in each feuerall clime. 

Where our fccnes feeme to liue. I do befeech you 

To learnc of me, who ftands in gap* to teach you. 

The ftages of onr koxy.Pericles, . ~ JAj 

Is now againe Ullffartjng the wayward feas • 

( Attended on by many a Lord and Knight) 

Tofce hi* Daughter, all his Hues dlight. 

Old HoBtcanns gocsalong behnide, 

Is left to gouerne it : you bearc in minde 
Q\d Efeenes whom Heticenus late^ 

Aduanc’d in time to gteat and high ftate. w jj 



T trifle tVYhtie of Tyre. 

Well fayling fhips, and bounteous, winde* haue brought. 

This King to Tbdrjiuithioke thisPilatc thought 
Sowitbhisfterage,fball your thoughts grone 
To fetch his daughter home, who nrft is gone 
Like moats and fhadowes, fee them moue a while,' 

Your cates vnto your eyes He reconcile. 

Enter ‘Fericlet at one detre, with aB his traine, Cleon and Dinozia 
at the ether. Cleon Jhewcs 'Perielesjthi toombe, whereat Pertclat 
makps lament tenants on fack; cloth, and in a mighty pafjion de~ 
part s. 

Gower. See how beleefe may fuffer by fowle fhowe, 

This borrowed paflion ftands for true olde woe .• 

AadPericlosm forrow all deuour’d, 

With fighesihot through, and biggeftteares orc-ihowtd- 
Lcaues Tharfus ,znd againe imbarks, he fweaics 
Neuet to wafh his face, nor cut bis haire s * j 

Heputenfackclothandtofea hebeares, j 

A tempeft which hi* mortall veffell teares.* i 

And yet he rides it out, Now take we our way j 

To the Epitaph for Marina, writ by Dtomz,ta . 

T he fair efi, fweet ejl , and heft lies hetre. » "« 

Who withered in her fpringofjoare : 

She was ofTirut the Kings Daughter 
On whomfotsle death hade made this (laughter : 

Marina was fhe cilld, and at her birth 

That is bemg proud, fwaHowed feme part ofth’ earth: 

Therefore the earth fearing ts be ore-flowed. 

Hath T belts btrth-chdde an theheanens beflowecL 
Wherefore fhe does and fweares fhe el newer flint, 

UWake raging's attrte vponfhores of flint. 

No vizor does become blacke villany. 

So well as foft and tender flattery.- 
\ziPeric\es beleeue his daughter’s dead. 

And beare his courfes to be ordered 
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Pericles Prime of Tyret 

By Lady Fortune, while our fteare muft play. 
His daughter woe and heauy vyel-aday. 

In her vnholy feruice : Patience then , 

And rhinke yon now are all ia Met aline,. 



Exit 



Enter two Gentlemen 
i .Cent. Did you cucr h^Rrc the like ? 
r .6ent. No nor neuer fhalldom fucha place as this, fhe b*. 

jng oncc„tm^ ^ diuinity preaeht there, did youener dreame 

offucha thing? , ' . 

2 ,Ge»r.No no, come, I am for no more bawdy houtes, (hall 

wego hear.c theVeftals ling ? 

i .Gent . lie doe any thing now that it vettuous, but I am out 
of the road of tutting for euer. Exit 

Eutr the three Bauds 

*Pand, Well,I had rather then twice the worth of her, fhe had 

Here came heere. , _ 

Baud. Fie, fievpon her, {he is able to frieze the God Pnaput, 
and vndoe a whole generation, we muft eyther get her rauifiit, 
orberid of her, when {he (houid do forclyenrs her fitment, and 
do me thekindneffc of our profeffio^fhe has me her quirks,her 
reafons, her mafier- reafon* , her prayers her knees, that fhe 

would make a puritane of the diuell, if hee {hould cheapen a kmc 
of Her 

° Boult. Faith I muft rauifia hcr,or fhee’Uisfurnifh vs of all our 
Cavtalcers,and make our fwearers Priefls, 

*s»d.Now the poxe upon her greenc fickneffe for me, 

“Bant Fairh ther’s no way to be rid of it, but by the way W 
the poxe ‘ Here comes the Lord Lydmachus difguifed. 

' Beni. We (hould hauebotb Lord and Lownc , if the pccuilh 
f * ggedge would but giue ftay to cuftomers. 

E utter Lyftrnachns 

Lyf How now, how a dozen of virginitiyi? 

:W.Now the gods blcfle your Houour. 

Boult A am glad to fee your honour i© good Malta. ^ 




Pericles Prime of 'tyre, 

r Eyf.Xon may fo, tis the better for you , that your re fetters 
ftand vpon found legs , how now ?wholefome impunity haue 
vou,that a man may deale withall, and defic the furgeon ? 

; Baud. We haue one heere fir if fhe would — 

But there neuer came her like in LMetaltne. 

Lyf. If fhee’d do the deede of darknes,thou wouldft fay. t 

Baud. Your honour knoweswhattis to fay well enough. 

Lyf. Well, call forth, call forth. 

iaw/f.Forflefh and blood fir, white and red, yon (hall fee a 
Rofc, and (hee were a Rofe indeede, if fhe had but — ^ - 
LyJ. What prethee ? 

Boult. O fir, { can be modeft. 

. Lyf. That dignifies the reoowne ©f a baud , no lefTc then it 
giucs a good report to a number to be chaft. 

Eater tJMarma. 

Baud. He-ere conies that which grower to the ftalke, 

Neuer plu&yet I can allure you. 

Is fhe not a fair© creature ? 

Lyf. Faith fhe would ferue after a long voyage at lea. 

Well, therms for you.leaue vs, 

Baud.J befeech your honour giue me leaue a word. 

And lie haue done prefentiy. 

Lyf. I befeech you do. 

Baud. Firft, I would haue you note, this is an honorable man 
Mar. I defire to find him so, that I may worthily note him, 
Baud. Ncxc,ihee’s the gouernor of this Country , and a man 
whom I am bound to. 






' vAfliwjf, yuu arc uouna l« nim in- 

dtede, but how honorable he is in that I know not. 

Baud. Pray you without . and m ore virginall fencing , will you 
tfehim kindlyihe will line yonr Apron with gold. 

Mar.wy hat he will doe gracioufly I wilfthaukefully receiue. 
Lyf. Haue you done ? 

Baud, My Lord , fhcc’s not pafle yet , you muft take fo me 
panes to workehcr to your mannage , come, we will leaue Ins 
Honour and her together. 

Exit Baud, 

^ 3 Lyf. 








Pericles Prince of T yre. 

Li. Now pritty one, how long haue youbccuc At this trade? 
Mar. What trade Sir ? 

Ls.\y hy,I cannot name but I (hall offend. 

Mir. I camso: be offended with my trade , plcafe you to 

name it. 

Lh How long haue you bene of this profcflfion f 

Mar. Ere fince I can remember. 

L/.Didyou go too’tib young, ysrere youagamefter at Hue 

or at feauen? 

Mar. Earlier too fir, if now I be one. 

Li. w hy the houfc you dwell in proclaims you to be a crea-, 

ture of fale- 

Mar. Doe you know this hou(e to be a place of fuch refort, 
and will come into it? I hcare fay you are of honourable parts, 
and the Gouernor ofthisplace. 

L».Why, hath yourprincipall made knowne vnto you, wko 
lam? 

Mar. Who is my Principall ? 

Li. Why yourbearbc^oman,foe that fets feeds and rootes 
of fhame and iniquity. O you haue heard fome-thing of my 
power, and fo ftand aloft for more ferious wooing, but I pro- 
teft to thee, pretty one.my authority (hall not fee, thee, orelfe 
loeke frindly vpon thee; come bring me to fome prinate place, 

come, come. • 

^/jr.Ifyou were borne to honour, fiiew it now.it put vpon 
you, make the iugement good, that thought you worthy ot 

Li How’s this? how’s this ? fome more, be fage. 

Mar. For me that am amaidc, though moft vngemlc Ver- 
tune haue plac’d mee in this Stic, where finct I came , dileales 
haue bene folde deercr then Phyfickc, O that the gods would 
fet me free from this vnhallowd place, though they did cna g 
me to the motneftbird that fli esi’th purer airc. 

Li . I did not thinke thou couldft haue fpokefo well, 1 ' 1 
oreamptthou couldft ; hadl brought hither : a corrupted 
thy fpecch had altered it, hold, heere’s gold for t bee, pcrftuer 
that deare way then goett, and the gods ftrengthen thcc 



TertchsVrinctof Tjre. 

Mar. The good Gods perferue you. 

It. For my part.I came with no ill intent, for to me the verie 
doores and windowes fauour vilely , fare thee well, thou art a 
ptece ofvertue, and I doubt not but thy training hath binNo- 
[| f hold , heere’s more gold for thee, a curfe vpon him, dye hec 
fo/.a thcefe, that robs thee of thy goodncffe,ifthou doft hcare 
L^it n me, it (ball Dcfbr.hy good. 

Boult. I befcech your hon our, one peece for me, 

Li.Auant thou damned dorc-keeper, your houfe but for 
this virgin that doth prop it, would finke andouer- whelme 
you. Away. 

Boult. How’s this ? we muff sake another courfe with you ? i f 
your peeuifo chaftity, which is not worth abreake-fafl in the 
thcapeft Country vnder the coape, fliall vndoe a whole houfe 
holdjet me be geldeidjeke a fpanicll, come your waies 
Mar.' Whither would you bane me ? 

Boult. I muft haue your mayden- head taken off, or the com- 
mon hangman (hall execute it, come your way, wee’l haue ne 
more gentlemen driuen away, come your wayes I (ay. 

Enter Bauds 
Baud. Haw now, wbat’s the matter ? 

Boult. Worfe and worlc Miftris, (he hath heere Ipoknholy 
words to the Lord Ljfiwackus,. 

Baud. O abbominable. 

Boult. Ht makes ourprofefTionas it were to ftinkc before tbe 
ficeofthe Gods. 

Baud Marry hang her vp for eucr. 

Bw^.The Nobleman would haue dealt with her like a No. 
Meman, and foe fens him away as coideas a 5now-balI favirw 
n» prayers too. * 1 ° 

Baud. Boult take her away, vfe her at thy pleafure, cracks the 
glafle of her virginity ,& make the reft male-able, 

. *k“**And if foe were a thornier peece of ground then fliee 
», (he (hall be ploughed. 

^•r.Harke, harke.yqu Gods. 

*rf«M,She coaiurcs, away with her, would foe had neuer come 

within 
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P tricltsPritttt oftyre. 

within my doores, Marry han g you .(hee’s borne to vudo vs.wili 
you not go the way of women -kinde? Marry conic vp my ciifa 
-of chaftity’ with rofemary and bay fei Exit, 

Boult. Come miftriSjCome your way with me. 
tJMar. Whither wilt thon baue me ? 

Boult To takefrom you theiewell you hold fo deere. - 
Mar Prithee tell me one thing firft. , *. J - 
Boult. Come now, your one thing. 

What canft tliou wifh thine enemy to be? 

Boult . Why 1 could wiflh him to be my Matter, or rather my 
Miftris. 

M , r, Neither of thefe are fo bad as thou art, fince they da 
better thee in their command j thou holdft a place, for which the 
painedft fiend in hell would not in reputation change: thouatt 
the damned doore- keeper toeuery cufherdl that comes coqui- 
ringTor his Tib} to the cholericke fitting ofeucry rogue, thy 
care is liable, thy food is fuch as hath b ;cne belcht on by infec- 
ted lungs. 

Boh. W hat would you haue me do ? go to the wars wold yes 
where a man may ferue 7 -yeares for the lotto of a leg , and haul 
Botmony enough in the end to buy him a wooden one? 

Do any thing but this thou deft, empty olde recep ta- 
cles , or common- flioresof filth ; ferue by Indenture to the 
common hangman; any of thefe waics are yet better then this: 
for what thou profcffcft, a Baboone could hce fpeake, would 
owne a name too dearc : Oh, < that the Gods would fafely deli* 
uer me from this place: heere,heere s gold for thee, if that thy 
Matter would gainebyme, proclaima that, lean fing, waue, 
fowe, and dance, with other vertnes, which lie keep from boaft, 
and will vndettake all thefe to teach.I doubt not but this popu- 
lous Cittie will yeeld many ichollers, 

B oult But can you teach all this you fpeake of? 

Mar.Vtouz that I cannot, take me borne againe, and prom- 
ote me to rhe bafeft groome that doth freqiKnt your houfe. 

3t»lt. Weil, I will fee what I can do fotthce •• if I can pl*« 
thee I will. . 

Mar. But amongft honett vvonaen. , 



f tricks Vrsnce of'Tyie . 

Boult. Faith ray acquaintance lyes little among them; but 
fince my matter and miftris hath bought you , ther’s no going 
but by their confent •• therefore I will make them acquainted 
with your purpofe, and I doubt not but 1 fhall find them trac- 
table enough. Come, lie do for thee what I can, come your 
waies. Exeunt. 

Enter Gower. 

UWarina thus the Brothell fcapes and chauces 
Into an honeft houft, our fieri efaies; 

She fings like one immortal), and fhe dances 
As Goddeffc-like to her admired laics ; y 

Deepe Clearksfhe dumbs, and with her needle compofes ** 
Natnrcs «wne fhape.of bud, bird, branch or berry, 

That euen her art, fitters the naturall Rofes, 

Her lnckle,Silke,T wine, with the rubied Cherry, * * r ** 

That puple^ j ackes fhc none of noble race. 

Who poure their bounty on her, and her gaine 
She giues the curfed Baud.Leaue we her place* 

And to her father turnd o ur thoughts againe. 

Where we left him at fea tumbled and toft, 

And driuen before the windcjhe is ariude 
Here wliere bis daughter dwels,and oiwhis Coaft, 

Suppofe him now at Anchor : the Citty ftriude 
God Me f tune annuall feaft to keepe,from whence 
Ljcmtachiu our Tyrian f^sefpies, 

His banners fablcjjttimd with rich expence. 

And to him in his Barge with feruour hies 
In your fuppofing, once more put your fight 
Of heauy P er teles, thinke this his Barke, 

Where what is done in s&ion (more if might 
Shall be difcouered.plcafe you fit and harke. 

Enter H elhcantewitb two Say /ere. 

Where is the Lord HeUteanut ? he can refolue you. 
h r* ‘f Sir ’ there 5s the B * r g c P ut Met aline in it 

ij ’yow vvUl? thcGoilcrnor ’ who craues *0 comeaboajdjwhat 




TertcUs TrittceofT yre. 

HJu That he hiue his, call yp fome Gentlemen* 

5 . Saji. Ho Geotlemcmcn my Lord cals. 

Enter trvo or three Gentlemen. 

i . Gent . Doth your Lordfhip'Call ; 

Hell. Gentlemen , there is fome of worth wold comcaboiri 
Iipray greet them fairely. 

Enter Lyfimnchui. 

I . Sayl. Sir, this is the man that cau in ought you would, te* 
lolueyou. 

L 7/. Haile rcuerart fir, the Gods prfrrue v u. 

HeB And you to out-liue the age I a;n „ and die a - 1 would 
•*-’* W ^doe. 

if » S*. % \n-Ljl. You with me well ; being or ft .ere honor* g of fly. 

' *** r&jomphs, feeing, this goodly vc<&\: ti-i* b v > . Intuit 

^ to it, to know of whence you are; 

^ j, whar is your place? 

v*' - v *. - lyf I am the Goucinor of this place, you lie before. 

1 . Htl. Sir, our veffcl’s of Tyre, in it the King, a man,who for this 

A • *’ '•* three months hath not fpoken to any one , nor taken foftenants, 
bat to prolong his gricfc. 

' Lyf. Vpon what ground is this diftemperance ? 

HeB. It would be to tedious to repeatc, but the mainc glide, 
fpringsfrom thclofleofa beloued daughter and a wife. 

Lyf. May we not lee him ? 

HeB. You may, but bootlefle is your fight, he will not fpeakc 
to any. ,ua 

lyf. Let me obtaine my wifiji. 

HeB, Behold him this was a goodly perfon , till the d if after 
that one mortall wight droue him to this. 

Lyf. Sir King , all haile, the God* preferue you , haiie rcyafl 

Sir. 

HeB. It is in nine, he will not fpeake to you. 

Lord. Sir, we haue a maid in tJMtiehne, 1 diirfi wager would 
win fome words o r him . 

Lyf.Tnwtll be thought , /he quefiionlefle with her fwtfj* 
h armor y ,• and other chefcn attractions, would allure and make 
a battric through fair defended part, which now are mid- w, y 






PeticUt fringe eflytty 

ftopilba !< all happy, as the faireft of all, and her fellow rnaides, 
1 Oowypon the leuiefhelter that abuets againftlhe Iflands fide. 
1 HeS.Snit all effe&leffe * yet nothing wec’l omit that beares 
recoalries name. But finee your kindnefle we haue ftretcht this 
farre, fet y s befeech you, that for ourgould wc may haueprouifi- 
on, wherein we are not deilitute for want, but weary £or the 

Lyf- O. fir , a'eourte fie, whichMf we Ihoufd deny, the moftiuft 
®GOti for euery grade would fend aCaterpille-r , and fo inflift 
our prouince .* yet once more let mee entreat e to know at large 
the cau fe of your Kings forrow- 

HeB&it&S, I will recount it to you ; but fee, I am pteuented. 

? Enter <JMart*4 ; y* 

Lyf.O heerc'Jthc Lady tha^I lent for. 
welcome faire one t Ift not a good iy prelent ? 

HeB. Shee’s a gallant Lady. 

LyfS hee’s fuch a one, that were I well affurde. 

Came ofa gentle kiode and noble ftocke, 

Idc wifh no better choife, and thinke me tardy wed, 4. 

Faire and all goodnefie that con lifts in beauty, 

Expe& euen beere, where is a king !y patient. 

If that cby profperous and artificial! fate, 

Can draw htmbut toanfwcr thee in ought. 

Thy facredPhyfickclhall rgcciue fuch pay, 

As thy dcfiies can wifh. \ 

Mer,Sit,l will vfe my vttermoft skill ift his recouery, praul- 
ded, that none but land my companion maidebee fuffered to 
come neere him. 

Lyf Come, let vs lcaue her, and the Gods make her profpo- 
»us. The Song.. 

Llf. Markthe Vour muficke i 

Met. No, not lookt on vs. 

Lyf. Sec, fhe will fpeake to him. 

... Asfer.Hail.cfir, my Lord, lend care. 

Per. Hum, ha. 

Mer.ltm a maid,my Lord, that nertbeforehnuited eies, but 
1 Comet •• ibec fpeake* my Lord, that 
H a may 
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Terickt prince eflyre . 

gbt 
Itoi 

iiy ucuuouun - -rsfwho ftood equiuolcnt with* 

nighty Kingsfbut time hath rootW out my parentage V| t0 
he world and aukward cafualtieslbcundmcin fcruitufle,Ityj| 






V > "9 v 






7 <C 






s* 



was ic not thus^-w nat lay you > 

Mar. I {'aide, my Lord, if you did know my parentage, you 
would not doc me violence. 

Per, 1 d« thinke fo, pray you turne your eye vpon me • ye’ate 
-likefome-thingthac** what C ountry-wome n. g heare_ of tkft/ 4 
fhewes? +£***+• 

J’Air.No.nor of any fe e w^ yet I was mortally brought fcortlt 

and am no other then I appeare. • 

Per.l&tn great with woe, and fhalbeddiiiercd wceping:my dsa* 
reft wife was like this maid, and fuch a one my daughter might 
haue bcenetmy Queenes fquare bro wes, her ftature to an inch, as 
wand-like ftraite, as filuer voyc’ft , her eyes as ieweii-like and 
caftj s richly, in pace another ]«»*. Who fta-rueathe earesfhee 
feedes and makes them hungry,the niore (he gitfes theta fpeecfi; 
where do you Hue ? - • 

Mar, Where I am but a ftrangeWrota thfe decki * you may 
difeerne the place. s ' 

Per, Where were you bred t and how atchiea’d you thefe en- 
dowments which you make more rich to owe? . 

MariH I Ihouid tell my hiftory it would feemelike lits.dil- 
daind in the reporting. . . 

Per . Piethee fpeake, falfcneflc cannot come from thee/orthou 
iookeft mode’fbis iaitice, and thou fee mil a PaBfiiSsvx^ crovvna 
truth to dwell in, I will beleeue thee, and make 1 my fences credit 
shy relation, to points that lecmehnpoflible , for thou lookft 1 1 
one I loued indeed ; what were thy friend* ? Didft thon no |~p* 
when I did pufh thee backc , which was when I perCeiud thcC / 
tba: thou camft from good difeent. 

.4-irfr.SoindccdIdid. ^ 
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ferities prinee efTjte 
. /^.Report thy parentage’, t thinke thou faidft thou hadff 
beenc toft from wrong to iniury, and that thou though ts£tby 
eriefei might equall mine, if both were opened* 

* s om e fuch thing I faid,and faid no more,but what my 
thoughts did warrant me was likely. 

Ter. 'Tell thy ftory, if thine confidcred prooue the thoufand 
part of my cndnrance, them art a man, and Ihaue fuffered like a " 

eyrie, *yet thou doft look like paticnce,gaxing on Kings graues, 4*5 
*od foiling extreamity out of ade;what were thy friends Mtow / 7 ' 

\oft thou thy name my moft kinde virgin ? recount I do befcech t , r . , * k ^ t 
thee, Come fit by me. 

Mar My name is Marina, 

Per. Oh lam mockt , and thou by fomc infenccd God fent 
hither to make the world to laugh me. 

Mar .Patience good fir, or hccrc ilc ceafe. 

‘Per Nay He be patient, thou little knowft how thou doeft 
ftartle me to call thy fclfc Marina. 

Mar. The name was giuen me by one that had fame power 
my father aud a King, 

Per. How, a kings daughter and cald CMariaa , 

Mar. You faid you would beleeue me,but not to be a trou- j 

bie ofyourpeacel will end here. 

Pre . B ut are you flclh and bloud ? ; 

Haue you a workiug pulfe,an^no Fairy ? 

Motion^vil[ fpeake on$ w here w ere you borne Z 

And wherefore call Marm*& . 

Mar. Cald Marina, for I was borne at fea. \ 

Per. At fea who ! was thy mother : 

Mar. My mother was the daughter of a king ,« who dyed the 
minute I was b eft tie , as my gpod Niirfe Ljcborida hath oft deli- 
uered weeping; 

' Per . O ftop there a KttleiJ this Is the rareft droame 
That ere dull fleepe did mocke fad foole with ail, 

Thiscanpot be my daughter, buried, wdl,where were yon bred: 
lie hearc you more to the bottomc of your ftery, and neuer in- 
terrupe you. • i- » / 

OMarX ou ioorae, bclctuc me twere beft I did giue ore# 

H- 3 Vcr* 
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7erJtffi~r8itt*f Tjw. 

JVMwiltbeteeuayouby the (tlUblepf what ytmfhiil^ 
fiiue me Icaue » now came you in there p wtj ? when 



WfftyeubrM* 

M<**, Th-King my father did in fMrJm !«ue me 
T>u cruel! jf/wWith his wicked wife, 

Rid ftckc to roudcr me s and bauing wooed a villaine 
Jo attempt it. who h#u»ng drawnc to doo’r, 

.n ^ Aciewo! Pwatsc-ame.jnd Kftucd me, * 

brought me to. Metahn?. • ' 

» / Rut good ft^whether will you haue me ? why do,you weejit? 

44*/^* s** 1 It maybeyouthinkc me an hripofturc, no good faith, I am the 
daughter of King Periela, ifgood King Vatslkt be. 

Per, Hoc, thlbeATtUf ? 

Heft, Cajles my Lord.? 

Per, Jhou art ’a gtaije and uoblc Counsellor) 

Moft wife in general) , tell me if thou canft, what this isaldoij, 
Or wbat Is like to be, that thus hath made me weepe ? 

/M I know net but here* the regent fir of M , fpeaks 
nobly of her, 

Ljf (be ncuer. would tell het parentage, 

Iking demanded that fhe would fit ftill and weepe* 

Per, Oh Hel‘tc**Hi$xfc* me honored fir^iwc me a gaw, put 
me to prefent paine, leaft this great fea of ioy c $ rufhing vptmnw 
©re» bcarc the Chore of my mortality ,«nd drowne *«e with their 
Oh fume hither, ^ " 

'Tbouthat beget ft him that did t$sc beget 
Thou that waft borne at fea, buried at 7 Imfiu, 

And found at fea againc j 0 ##//*«#*/, 

Powac on my,kftccs thankc thebo y god as loud 
As thundet' threatens vsj this is 
What was my mothers name? tell me but that. 

For truth can newer be eonftrmd enough, 

Though doubt* did cuer Hecpe, ■ 

M*y, Firft fir, I pray what is your Title ? 

P#r, I am Pericles ofTjw, but tell me now my 
Drownd Quecn.cs name, as is the reft you Mi d, . 

Thou haftbccne GotUike perfeft .the Wire of K^ngdo**^ 
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Pericles prince ej Tyre. 

Andanother like to Pericles thy father, 

U 0 -. i* it no more to be your daughter,thea to lay, my Mo- 
thets name v,«s T^/4, Tk*f* wa* my mother, who did end the 
jyilfllltC X bCpil'** 

p,r. Now bleffi ng on thee, rife, thou art my cbilde. 

Giue mefrefh garments, mine ownc H elite***:, fhe is not.dead 
at lbarf*s,*s fhe ftaould haue bene by fauage Clct * , ihee {hall 
tell dlfcall, when thou fhalt kneele,and iuftinc in knowledge, »ne 
i$thy very Pringeifwhoi* this f /' 

He!'. Sir tis the Gouernor of Metelint, who hearing of your 
melancholy didcometo fee you* 
p t r. 1 embrace you»giue me my robes ; 

I am wild in my beholding. Oh heauen bleffc my girle. 

But heatke.what Muficks this. Heiiw**Hsf my 

fell him ore point by point, for yet he feemes to dote, / 

Hotv fure you are my daughter Jbut whor’s this Muficke ? 

Uelt, My Lord, I hcare none. 

Per. None, the Mufickeof the fpheares, lift my <Jli4ri»4t 
Ljf. It is not good to croflt him / giue him way. 

Per. Rareft founds do ye not btare? 

Lyf Muficke my Lord, I beare. 

Ter. Moft heaucnly muficke 
It nips me vuto liftening , and thicke (lumber 
Hangs vpon mine eyes.lct me reft. 

Ljf A pillow for his head, fo leaue him all.. 

Well my companion friends , if this but anfwerc to my iuft be- 
Jiefc, ile well remember you. 

Dt4H*. 

Dm*. My Temple Hands in Ephefm, 

Hie thee thether,and doe vpon mine Altar factificc.There when 
my maiden priefts ate met together.before all the people reueale 
how thou at fea didft lofe thy wife, to moumc thy crofl’e with thy . 
daughters call and giue them repetition to the like , or perfortne 
niy bidding.or thon iiueft in woo, doo’t,and nappy by my filuet 
bow, awake and tell thy dreame. 

‘Per. Celeftiail Goddefte>tfr£«#r<»f , 

i will obey thee ; Httocenm, Mill, Sir. 

Ptr, 






VerUks prince of Tyre, 

Per. My purpofe was for Tbarpts, there to ftrike 
The inhofpitablc Cleon, but I am for other feruicc firft. 

Toward Epbefus turne our blowne failes, 

Eftfoones lie tell why , fhatl we refrefh rs fir Vpon your fhore, 
and giuc you gold for fuch prouifton as our intents willneede. 

Lyf. Sir,w«h ail my heart ,and when you cornea Ihore, 

I bane attotiier fl?:ght. 

Per. Yirtrfhall preuaile, were it to woe my daughter v 
**•> * leemes you haue beetle noble towards her.*- 
Lyf. Sir, lend me your arme. 

Per. Come my CMarina. Exeunt. 

Enter Gower. \ 

N ow our fauds are almoft run, 

More a little, and the^dum. ’ 
my Igft boone glue me, 

For fuch kindneffc mu ft rdeeuc me : 

That you aptly will fuppofe. 

What pageantry , what feates,what fhewes, 

Wliat MinftrelfiejWhat pretry din^ 

The Regent made in Metaline, 

To greete the King ; fo he thriued, 

Thacheis proraifedcobeyviued 
To faire Marina, but in no wife. 

Till he had done his facraficc, 

As Diau bad , whereto being bound. 

The Interim pray , you all confound. 

In fetherd briefeneffe failes are fild, 

And wifhes fall out as theft wild. 

At Ephefus the Temple fee. 

Our King and all his company. 

That he can hither come fo ioone. 

Is by your fancies thankfull dootne* Exit, 

Enter P critics, Lyfmacbus, HeHu>4utts, {JMariua, ana other » 
‘Per, Haile Dian, toperforsnethy tuft command, 

I here confeffc wy felfe the King of Tyre. . , 

Who frighted from »¥ Country, did wed xtftttuptlt * » , 
faire Thrift t at lea in child bed died fhc , bat brought ^ 



Pirftles Prince of tyre. 

{ 0 murder, but her better ftars brought 
?* & eainft whofe ftiorc rididg.henfortimesbroughc 

■^sisssssr^’ett-i 

thefe very It5wcs» 

C,r. Vponthil Cotft.I warrant you. - 

r^LoctotsSSy i O Ibce’s but oucrioyde, 
vtaUuStiug momc.this Li, w*. th.owne v P 6n th. 
Confound .btfericb KWd* t«cu««d 

her, and placed her heere in Diannes Temple* 

^(r.^rk^b^iVcyfhtHbebrPughtyoutomyhottrejWbc- 

tomy fence bend no licenciou3eare,butcurbit fpight of feeing: 

0 my Lord,afeyou not Pericles? like him you ipcake, likebim 
you axe: did younot name atempcft,abirtb,and death. 

Per. The voice of dead Thai ft. . t 

•jfoi, That Tbatfa amI,fuppofcddcad and drowna. 

Per. Immortall Dian ! , 

Thai. Now I Know you better, when wee with teares parted 

fentapolit, the King my Father gaue you fuch a ring. 

r’r. This no mure, yem Gods, your prefent k.nunefli n»l« 
my pall mHeries fporc. you (ball do well that on the Wu dungo f 
Er lipi I may melt, and no mote be feere s O come, be bune 

fecond time within thefc armes. 

CMar. My heart leaps to be gone into my mothers bo ioi ««•* 
Per. Looke who knceles beere, fleffi of thy flelb Tbaift.tny 
burden at the fca.and call’d iMariuafov Oie was ycel^d there. 
T bat. Blcft, and mine ownc* ^ y 
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Pericles prince of 'tyre. 

He It. Haile Madam, and my Queen^. 

Ihji. I know younot. , 

Per. You haue heard me fay when I d 1 d Rye from T;r*,H e f t 
behind an ancient fubftiiude; can you remember what I cald the 
man, lhauc namde him ofr. 

T^i.Twas Helhc antes 

Per .Sr ill confirmation, embrace him neare Thaila,this ishee, 
no w do I long to beare how you were found ? how poflibly p te . 
ferned ? and who to thankefbefidesthe Gods)for this great mi,, 
f sclc ? 

/ Thai. Lord Cerimon my Lord, this man through whom the 

Gods faewnethrir power that can from firft to laft refolueyoii, 
Per, Reuer-ent Sir the Gods can haue no mortaU officer mote 
like a God then you; will you dcliuer how his dead Qneene re- 

— liues t , _ . . , 

Cer.I will nay Lord,bcfeech you fitft goe with me rnto my 
boufe. where fiiall be fhewne you all was found with her , how 
Ihe came plac’d: heere in the temple, no needfull thing omroitted 
Per. Puer Dian blefle thee for thy vifion , andwll offer night 
°blations to thee ; Thaifa this Prince , the fairfbethrothed c& 
y 0 u rdaughter,flwll marry her at PeniapoHs, and now this orna- 
ment that makes me looke difmall,will I clip to forme, and what 
this fouttecne yeares no razor touch to grace tby marriage day, 

lie beafltific. , , - . » 

Th4i. Lord Cerimon hath letters of good credit, Sur, my fathet » 

^Per. Heauens make a ftar of him.yet there my gueene, vwtle 
celebrate their Nuptiall, and our fclucs will ia that Kingdome 
fpend our following dayes; our fonn aad daughter mall in Tyrnt 

t J mir lnnoniP ft IV. 




Lord Cerimon, we do our longing flay. 

To heare the reft vntolde. Sir .leads the way. 



Exttnt om»* 



Enter Gower. 

In Antiethm and his daughter, you haue heard 

Of ovonftreus lull, the. due and I<w reward j 



Pirkles Prince of tyre, 

fetiche , his £ucene and daughter fccar, 
^^hough affaylde with Fortune fierce and keene j 
Vertue preferd from fell deftru&ioas blaft, 

Led on by heauen,and erowod with ioy at laft. 

I« HeUieomu may you well defery, 

A figure of truth, of faith ofloyalty : 

In reuerend Cerimon there well appeares. 

The worth that learned charity aye wearer 
For wicked Cleon and his wife, when fame 
Had fpread their curled deed, the honord nafac 
Of ‘Pericles, to rage the Citty tame. 

That him and his, they in his Pallaee burne .• 

The gods for murder feemed lb conteat 
To punilh although not done, but meant. 

So, on your patience euermore attending. 

New ioy waite on you heere our play hath eqdkig 

FINIS 
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